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The TRANSLATOR. 




?K)^*^^^0 exhibit true and faithful 
piiStures of life and manners j 
1^ to place Virtue in the ttioft 
amiable, and Vice in the moft 
odious light; to deduce rational pre- 
cepts from natural examples; and to 
amend the heart in improving the mind : 
Such appears to be the truly moral de- 
iSgn of the following Letters ; in which, 
the irigenbus Author, by difplaying a 
Vol. I. a delicacy 



ii PREFACE. 

delicacy of fentiment and eafe of expref- 
fion, almoft peculiar to writers of her 
own fex and country, hath given the 
moft convincing proofs of the powerful 
and pleafmg efficacy of the united efforts 
of fenfe and fenfibility. 

Preceded by the writings of two fuch 
mafters as Ricbardfon and Rouffeau, thefe 
Letters of Madam Elie de Beaumont will 
indeed lie under all the difadvantages of 
a partial comparifon and imputed imita- 
tion. If they do not poflefs, however* 
all that fpirit and vivacity we meet with 
in Clarijfa, or equal the nerve and pathos 
we find in Eloifa, they are, on the other 
hand, neither fo minute and trivial it\ 
their defcription, nor fo prolix and te- 
dious in the narration. With regard to 
conftruftion of fable, probability of faft, 
and propriety of charafter, this work is 
alfp Icfs exceptionable than either of thq 

admired 
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admired pieces abovementioned. Again, 
in point of ftyle and compofition, thefc 
Letters are held, by good Judges, to be 
equal, if not fuperior, to both. 

The allowed merit of this performance, 
^ therefore, will be a fufficient apology for 
the Tranflator's attempt to render it into 
Engliih. As he does not flatter himfelf, 
however, that he hath always fucceeded 
in transfufing the eafe and elegance of 
the original into the tranflationy he hath 
only to hope, that he hath done the fair 
Author as little injuftice as the nature of 
the cafe would admit. He muft beg leave, 
neverthelefs, to except^ from this infinua- 
tion, feveral of the Letters in the firfl: 
Volume ; with the tranflation of which 
he was obligingly favoured, from the 
elegant and mafterly pen of the Trans- 

J.ATOR OF ElOISA, 
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L E T T E R I. 

From the Count efs de Saint-Sever to the Marquis 
de Rofelle« 

Paris J Nov. i?. 
^4^ JNI TED by that tender friendfliip, 
X U X which you, my dear brother, as 
4^^«^^ well as myfelf, have always thought 
eflential to our happinefs; your 
love is become fo dear to me, that the leaft 
coldnefs or indifference cannot fail to give 
me the moft mortifying uneafmefs. 1 fhall 
endeavour, therefore, not to expofe myfelf to 
fuch an event. You know the fentimcnts of 
my heart, and I am too well acquainted with 
yours, to think I (hall commit any aft of 
Vol. I. B indif- 
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indifcretion, in conjuring you to explain the 
motives of your late behaviour. 

You have quitted the apartments I took 
for you, near my own; you are gone to 
lodge at a diftant part of the town; I fee you 
not ft) often as I ufed to do; I know not— 
but I fear — ^I am alarmed, perhaps without a 
reafon — ^I wiih I ms^ be fo h^ppy as to find 
my apprehenfions groundlefs. Are your af- 
fedtions^ my dear brother, unchanged? 
Satisfy my heart in this particular; that 
heart which you have at all times found fo 
tender and affedionate. Perhaps the ad* 
vice, I took the liberty, to give you, was 
difpleafing. But, refl^fl: that I am your 
fifter ; nay, that I am more th^n a fifter; you 
have neither father nor mother to diredl 
you, and are juft, enp^ed into life. The 
corps, tp which you now belong, will ne- 
ceflarily bring you acquainted with, a num- 
ber of ypung people, who will- influence you 
to. partake of their pleafures^ and of tb« 
dangerous confequences attending them. 
A young man, who, at the age of twenty 
years, finds himfelf, Hke you, his o\vn m^fter, 
|)rccipitated into the vortex of the world, and 
its allurements, ftanJs. in need of advice : 
He need neither bluih to receive noi: to aflc 

it. 



L E T T E R i: 3f 

it Is it pqfflble for you to have anf rtsi 
friends ? Solid friend{hip» are not contraded 
at your age. The attachments of yoiuh are 
warm and violent^ the moft advifeabley 
however, are the more pfudentiaL You> 
xny dear brother, have but one friend; a 
tender, a fincef e friend ; one that hath had 
more experience than yourfelf, and merit9 
your utmoft regard : And can you negleft 
her i I have fpoken to you on the fubjeA.of 
marriage; perhaps the propbfal was dit« 
pleafing? But 1 did not pretend to lay you 
tinder any reftr^nt: Real tendernefs and 
true friendfliip are never imperious; they 
propofe, but cxa& nothing. I conceived I 
was fpeaking to you of an honourable and 
advan^geous eftabliihment : I mufl own to 
you, I ihould be glad to fee you married. 
You owe that duty to your name and 
family ; your heart is honeft and fufceptible ; 
You cannot fail, therefore, of being happy 
in fuch a cohnie^Hon with an amiable and 
deferving womaii; In faying this, my dear 
brother, I Jrcgard you as my fon ; will you 
not forgive my folicitude? I have hefitdted 
long about writing ; as I {hould have rather 
chofen to come to a perfonal explanation 
with you on the fubje^. But this, I per- 
B z ceived. 
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ceived^ you ftudioufly avoided, AnAver me 
then freely ; open to me your whole heart, 
as a friend, a brother, a fon ; refting aiTured 
that yoix can never forfeit the regard of 
ypur afFe^onate fifter. 



LETTER IL 

From the Marquis de Rofelle to Madam de 
Saint-Sever, 

VyHENCE, my dear fifter, thefe ftrange 
fufpicions ? Is it poilible you can 
doubt of being infinitely dear to me ! Enter- 
tain not, I conjure you, fo injurious an idea 
of me. I love, I efteem, I could almoft fay 
revere you, but that term might poffibly 
difpleafe. The . tendernefs of your friends 
fl>ip> and that intereft which you take in 
all my concerns, deferve the utmoft ac- 
knowledgment : But do not, my dear fifter, 
be either afHifted or furprized that I fee 
you not fo often as I could wifli. The 
conncftions which I have formed, by en- 
tering on my new fituation, keep me from 
ypu in fpite of myfelf. Your advice, how- 
ever excellent with regard to morals in 

general. 
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general, is not alone fufficient to regulate 
my prefent condud. An acquaintance with 
men, converfant with mankind, is how be- 
come necefTary: Permit me, therefore, to 
cultivate the friendfhip of fuch as may guide- 
me in the world, on which I have entered. 
The moft rational, the moft virtuous princi- 
ples ar^ no fecurity agaiiift the fhafts of ridi-^ 
cule. You forgive every thing but vice , the 
world forgives every thing but what is ridi- 
culous. The company you keep is re- 
Ipeftable, but too referved ; you Hive, if I 
may fo exprefs myfelf, in a family-way, 
with a few friends, who have nothing to 
recommend themfelves but their virtues. I 
bold them, I confefs, in great eftcem; but* 
their fociety is by no means fufficient for me*'- 
I am now in the world, and muft neceiTarily 
fee fhe world* I am obliged to you for the- 
propofition of marriage $ but I beg of you te 
prefs me no farther on that head. The more 
refpe6lable fuch a conne&ion appears to me, 
the more fearful am I to engage, in it. I 
am, indeed, fo very young, th^t you would 
render both me and the woman I {hould 
marry unhappy. I, muft love, before I think 
of marriage* And we cannot love where or • 
whom we will, 

B 3 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear fifter, i>e ^wcpd of my 
varmeft friendfbip; nor eotertajin the leaft 
fuQpicion that its ardour can abate : Forgive 
my involuntary abfence^ and, iagsi^^Exm* 
jure youj fpeak to ipe no more of marriagp* 



LETTER III. 

Fr$m Madam ile Saint-Sever to Madam d$ 
Narton* 

Paris ^ Nov. i8. 
T Could be £lcnt ao longer, my dear friend ; 
but have at length written to my brother. 
The inclofed is his anfwer. You will fee it 
is polite, it is friendly, but not kind and 
tcader. He gives me rieafons, but they are 
not fatisfigu9:ory. llf y people have difcovered 
that be has formed fome private conne^ions^ 
as I have already informed you. This pri« 
vacy, my friend, proclaims him guilty. He 
pretends to be deiirous of feeing the world* 
To this I confent: But it is with me he 
Ihould live. Good God I how much uneafi- 
nefs doth he give me ! Oh 1 that I could but 
recall thofe happy days ; when, at the age of 
childhood and innocence, he had ifio other 
confident than me ! You know, my dear, how 
muchhedefervestobeloved. Add to this, that 
' ■ fee 
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he is at prcfent the only hope of our TamiTy. 
He had never the opportunity of profiting 
by the example* of a father, Who Vasfoe^ifly 
taken off, at the head of his regiment, ihltaty, 
that 1 myfelf t^ti hardly remember Tiite . My 
dying mother, you khow, recdhiiA'eh^d 
this foh, the dear oT)j^ df lieV tetiftereft 
aff(S<ftidns, to riiy cai*e. ** Be to him, feid ftl'fe, 
both fktheV and rfidthfer-i^to this erid I'4fe-. 
liver him into the ^ands of you and your 
liufband. ]&e b6tii df you ciareful to Hirdi 
hirti ifi Ms youth. He 'Wrillbe fufceptible ^f 
viofeftt paffions • •eMeavOtir to prefervfe hiln 
from their attendant evils," iThcfe, "the 
laft words of a refpt&^ble ahd tencJerly be- 
loved mother, are written a^ i law iil my 
heart, from ^hich I will nev'el: fwcrve. I 
feel a double fatisBiftlbni therefore, in re- 
itefting, that I am obeying atftother in beinig 
watchful over the h^ppinefe of her fon. At 
prefent, however, thi« reflexion incfea&a 
my apprebepiions and difquietude. The only 
certain method to prevent the evils I dread, 
would be an agfee^ble and advantageous 
marriage; for which reafon I never lofe fight 
of this projeA. I have a mind to bring h}m 
acquainted with the MiflTes de St. Albih j the 
f Ideft would h^ a froptx m^tcb for h\^ ; 
84 But 
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But then I fo greatly fear thofe fecret con- 
nexions, of which I was fpeakipg to you. 
Not that I apprehend he aflbciates with men 
of abandoned charaders; he hath a due 
fenfe of his own honour ^ but he may be im- 
pofed on: And you know the fallacious 
principles of moft young men, who think it 
no difbonour to keep company with the vilejft 
and moft abandoned of women ; conceiving 

. that, if they are not feen with them in public, 
they are permitted to vifit them familiarly in 
private J no inference, however, can be 
more abfurd : But fuch abfurdities are the 
natural effcSt of vice. 

After all, ought I to fearch any farther 
into what my brother is defirous to keep 
from me ? or ought 1 rather to truft him to 

/^imfelf, by giving into a dangerous or falfe 
fecurity i I expedi from your friendfliip and 
experience your advice on this head. Adieu. 

'<^— — — — ^"— ^— ■■ I ■ ■ ' 

L E T T E R IV. 

from Madfm de Narton u Madam de Saint- 
Sever. 

Paruy Nov. 20. 
T Enter, my dear Countefs, into all your 
. appreheniions, and partake of your foli« 

citudc. 
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citude. I muft confefs, that air of myftery, 
which I difcover in your brother's letter, 
gives me uneafinefs. You are certainly in 
the right : When people fecrete themfelves, 
it is not without caufe. Be fearful, however, 
but be not affrighted, Yl>u are not to flatter 
.yourfelf, that your brother is to give into 
none of the follies of his age. It is hardly 
poflible not to be feduced by fuch a multi- 
plicity of bad examples. It is in vain alfo 
that your prudence 13 offended at every thing, 
which does not fquar^ with the purity of 
your own intentions. Hq may be wild, but 
his heart is honeft, ai^d will in time reform 
him. You have hitherto kept him always 
under your eye ; but he is now no longer a 
child, nor (hould be treated as fuch. Be 
watchful over his conduft ; but feem to truft 
him with it entirely himfelf. Your brother is 
now in the world ; which is to him as a new 
and ftrange country, where he will naturally 
J)C furprized at every thing. The world pre- 
fents a very enchanting profpefl: to a perfon 
pf his age. He will doubtlefs be hurried 
away with the torrent, and lead at firft a life 
of diflipation ; he will form intrigues, in- 
dulge his paffions, and fall into fome errors ; 
I hope, however, from the goodnefs of his 

under- 
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. vnderfi^ndmg, his natural difpofition, his 
edtfcatioa, and your prudence, rfiat he will 
not proceed (o far as to fell into vices ; or 
at leaft, if he (hould, that he will foon for- 
fake them : the feeds of virtue have taken too 
^ecp root in his heart to permit hnn to do 
otherwife. When once young men have ac- 
quired a tefte for the world and its pleafures, 
nothing hut experience can "undeceive dicm*; 
|>rttdential remonftrances, unlels very sut- 
Ailly difguifed indeed, are ineffedhiad, wiA'r 
out exp^ience. Nay, there are innumerable 
truths which they are not even in a fituation 
to coriiprdieAd, Wbh regard to the Mar- 
iquis, I will yet do my beft. Here, indeed, I 
feMom fee him ; but I (hall know what^he is 
Hbout from Mr. de Ftrval, who is frequently 
li party in his pleafures. Be not alarmed too 
feon, but compofe yourfelf, my dear Coun* 
tefs. I hope Ihortly to be able to fend you 
Hews of him. In the mean time, endeavour 
to draw him to your houfc, by fome agree- 
able amufement. Innocent pleafures are the 
only means to create in him a difguft againft 
the contrary. Let all your tehdernefs be 
difplayed in your endeavours to divert and 
entertain him ; giving it, at the fame time, 
an air of confidence in his difcretion* Expreft 

always 
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lilwaya rtfye& and eikem forhiai : This is 
a very g9od way to prevent ingenuous minds 
from fuch adions as may render them un* 
«irorthy of them. Never be importunate, « 
or betray a trouUefome curiofity, about his 
condu& ; affedting ever to be ignorant, and 
as indifferent about knowing ^at he chufes 
to conceal. This piece of addrefs is very 
neceflfary in the management of young peo* 
pie; who cannot bear the thoughts of con- 
ftraint and dependence, nor any thing which 
luth that appearance. Their ruling paffions 
are for liberty and diverfions. Obliging re* 
ladons Ihould feem therefore to indulge them^ 
by contributing to thetr gratification ; a 
complacence which confirms their power, 
and can never be hurtful. How great, indeed, 
is our power over chofe by whom we are 
beloved ! Your brother loves you, and I am 
almoft afflured, from his chara£ter and difpofi^ 
tion, that it is not wildnefs, or the meredeiire 
of liberty, which makes him abfent himfelf. 
It is tipon this circumflance that my hopes, 
and indeed my fufpicions too, are founded. 

If it ihould be a love-afFair, you will 
ibon perceive it ; as, if he be deeply afFeded, 
he will cfideavour for fome time to hide his 
dSoQioni lovers delight in fecrecyj yo^ 

wi^l 
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willobferve him abfent, mufing, and difturb- 
cd. If the objca be worthy of him, he will 
not be long before he acquaints you with the 
fituation of his heart. He will be defirous 
of imparting to you his fentiments j you 
will become his confidante, and be more 
ardently beloved by him than ever. 

If, on the other hand, he fhould have un- 
happily attached himfelf to a defpicable ob- 
je<ft, he will make ufe of every opportunity 
to withdraw himfelf, and to excufe his ab- 
fence. He will be fo far from feeking, that 
be will, on all occafions, ihun your company. 
In fuch a cafe, my dear, the greateft care 
fliould be taken, tp conceal thofe cautionary 
meafures which would be neceflary to his 
fafety. But this fuppofition is perhaps ground- 
lefs ; do not, therefore, too readily give into 
it. I am. fo nearly interefted in what affeds 
you, that my imagination fuggefts the worft 
that may happen. 

I think you would do well to fpare your 
advice, at lead till the Marquis may afk it. 
The leaft evil it can be productive of, when 
given unalked, is that of being troublefome 
to the receiver ; and then it is always 
ufelefs. Your advice, indeed, may become 
dangerous i as it may occafion the Marquis 

to 
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to keep himfelf at a ftill greater diftance from 
you i' he will be apt to regard your counfels 
as leilbns ; and leflbns are ever difpleafing. 
Add to this, that nothing is more to be 
dreaded, then the inftilling a habit of hearing 
good advice without paying it attention ; or 
with an aftual intention of not following it; 
or, what is ftill worfe, with a defign to 
elude its force, or to pervert it to the con- 
firmation of one's intereft or inclinations. 
This, my dear, is always the cafe with 
young people agitated by warm paiEons, 
whofc indifcreet relations are peftering them 
with advice, at times when they are not capa- 
ble of. liftening to it, and ftill much lefs to 
purfue it : We fliould not be prodigal of the 
truth, but referve it for critical and deci- 
live occafions, when it fliould be reprefented 
in all its force; by which means, it is fome- 
times produSive of the greateft efFcfts. 

I would alfo by no means advife you to 
fpeak to your brother of marriage ; you hear 
what he fays to you on that Aibjed. His 
relu&ance does not at all furprize me ; it is 
the confequence of his taftc for indepen- 
dency. Almoft all young people think as he 
does ; all their virtuous relations ought to 
think as you do. Your defign is rational ; 

but 
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but let it not be too apparent. If yourbio* 
ther is of a dificrent way of thinkings you 
will make him ftill more fo, and ftill left 
fond of your company. In order to engage 
him to marry, love muft be our dire<^pri 
We then need only leave him to the im- 
pulfes of his own heart. Endeavour to bring 
him acquainted with amiable young women ; 
I approve highly of that proje£L 

But I muft not fail again to recommend , 
to you, my dear, by no means to betray any 
curiofity about his conducSt. Never reduce 
him to the temptation of deceiving you : 
You will thus rend^ falfhood habitual. At 
firft a feeming neceffity may force him to it, 
tho' it may hurt him ; but afterwards diffi-^ 
tnulation will become familiar ; he will make 
a jeft of it, and all is loft. Be particularly 
careful topreferve the ingemioufnefs andcan«> 
dour of his difpofition» I would have him 
even perceive, from your referve, the fear you 
are under of deceiving him into an occafion 
of fpeaking an untinith. This cannot fail of • 
creating in him a deteftation agaiiift a vice> 
into which an indifcreet feverity hath plun- 
ged fo many young people. 

Conftraint, I fay again, gives rife to diffi- 
mulation, and this to that degree of falfhood, 

which 
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which necefTarily brings with it a meanoefs 
of fpirit, that excludes all hope. 

Such, my dear Couxitefs, are the rt&cSt^ 
ions A^hich your prefent circumftances have 
occafioned. Weigh them. I only point out 
to you tbit path I fliould purfue, were I 'm 
your fituation. Depend on my afliduity. 
My .young friend may poffibly ferve us. 
Adieu,, my d^ar ; depend on it, your interefts 
are mine. 



LETTER V. 

Frcm iSadam, it Saint«SeveF to Madam de 

Narton* 

Pariiy Nov. 14^ 
npHE juftnefs of your reflefbions, my 
kind friend, has corrected mine. I 
perceived the heceffity of pjpcuring amufe- 
ments for my brother;, but you have di& 
played the danger of my giving him counfeL 
I acquiefce, and, however difficult, will, for 
th^ future, with-hold my advice* I have in- 
deed already begun« He came to fee me txx- 
day J when I perceived him mufmg, penfive, 
and under fome conilraint* On my parr, I 
cxprefled all that pleafurc I felt in feeing 
him i by which he accordingly feemed af- 

feaed. 
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feded ; I theh invited him to fup with me 
the day after to-morrow j which he promi- 
fcd with a tolerable good grace. After which 
promife, I fent and made fure of Madam de 
St. Albin and her two daughters. I have 
long projeflied this interview; you know 
thofe young ladies ; they have beauty, and 
are juft come out of a convent, where they 
have received the beft education ; their mo- 
defty is equal to their accomplifhments ; their 
mother hath fpared nothing to render them 
amiable ; they are very rich, and their family 
is of diftinffcion ; in fhort, I conceive the par- 
ties excellent for a match. I fhall be ex- 
tremely rejoiced, my dear, if my brother could 
make choice of the elder. I intend to give 
our fupper the air of an entertainment : For 
which reafon, I have invited feveral agreeable 
friends, and fome young perfons of wit. I 
defign alfo to prevail on the two miffes de 
St. Albin to fing. After fupper I purpofc 
farther to give a little ball ; in a word, I 
fhall negle£k nothing that may contribute to 
our diverfions. I will give you an account of 
the efFeds of my preparations and defign. 
My hufband, indeed, turns the whole into 
raillery. He does not believe either of the 
young Ladies >vill pleafe my brother, becaufe 

they 
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tfeey have a ftiff and rcferved air. For my 
part, however, I think their dcplortment the 
fame as that of other young (people well 
educated. 

Adieu, my dear friend. If jrou need any 
afTurance of my friehdfhip^ you may judge 
of it by the confidence I place in you. 
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From Madam de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Narton. 

Parisy Nw. 27. 
TiTY brother hath by no means feconded 
my hopes J his politenefs could not 
conceal his uneafmefs. Both fupper and 
ball were pafTed formally through with a 
gloomy indiiFerence ; though we did not 
break up till four in the morning. I exerted 
myfelf as much as poffible to difFufe an air 
of chearfulnefs and feftivityj but to no pur« 
pofe ; I could not fucceed. Alas ! I fear 
your fufpicions are but too well founded. 
People are not difgufted and tired with inno- 
cent and decent recreations, who are not 
unhappy enough to be acquainted with othen. 
I was myfelf very much chagrined, but 
Vol. I. C diffemblei 
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diflembled (o well that he did not perceive it. 
My defiga is to continue to ad in the fame 
m^JDJiei ; without being difcouraged^ I will 
endeavour to inftrud and ferve him without 
hjw^ him uodor aay reftiaiat. This, my 
jear friend, is all I can fay to you till 1 
recover of the fatigue of this balL Adieu>. 
and believe I love you lincerely. 

LETTER VII. 
Fum i^idam de Nartcm U Abdtm de Saint* 

Paris y Nov. 28. 
'VTO IT ought not, my dear Countcfe^ ta 
lie. eithfir difc»uraged or furprized; I 
fqrefaw^ with. IMr. de Saint-Sever,, what 
WouU. be the eSe<9: of your fupper fcheme. 
I^. i$ true, the MiilHs de. St» Albin ace pretty,. 
^. have received what is calkd the beft 
education. But. my dear,, they are not at 
all proper for your brother. They do not 
f^jt my tafte, nor reconcile me to the 
method ufually taken to form our youngs 
ladies, If I were to educate a daughter, I 
would takp a^ery difFerent one. It is not by 
means of thofe dry and fojanal precepts, thofe 
falf$ and extravagant notions inculcated ia 

convents. 
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^oAvents, that a yoiling Woman is infenflUy 
prepared to make a propbr figure in Hfcr, and 
to difchai^fe the duties of a wife and.moriteil 
But^ be this as it may^ I cairiiDt believd the 
Marquis couW Wvc^ ftiikth Icfi foi' a cofr- 
ftancy, a womaii' with fo ittu^h* formality 
and fo little nature. 

Mr. de Fcrval hath here interrupted ihe. * 
O ! my dear friend, it is as I fuggefled ; 
we have need of courage and vigilance j wittt 
thefe we may deliver your brothd: from aU 
dangers. An evil is liot great when it ii 
known : We may then apply a proper re- 
medy. The Marquis is hurried aWay by 
ihe cuftom of the multitude ; it' is ourbufi- 
jiefs to ftop hinii Th^ world endeavour to 
make a young man of twenty, blufh set 
being prudent; they perfuade him it is ridi*- 
culous to have no intrigues, and thus abligt 
him, with or without inclinktiDn, tbetag^ 
in th^m; 

It is die iafliion ta keep opetA'y/MSktff^ 
They are eafy of acccifi^ andfeduftive; f6 
that what might only ptrdve an air of failikxfti 
a piece of gallantry, in p^fonisf jlc^ftdm^ 
to intrigues, may be ptoduftive of j< H^al 
paffion in a raw and unexperienced yotttfat 
It is true theie creatures are, for the moft 
C 2 part. 
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part, too dcfpicable, for us to fear their 
being long able to deceive ingenuous minda. 
Love either elevates or debafcs th© foul, ac- 
cording to the objed which infpires it. 
Your brother will foon ibe aihamed of his 
paffion, will ftrive againft it, and we will 
affift him entirely to overcome it. Be not 
terrified, my dear Countefs, we have alrea- 
dy a method to open his eyes with regard to 
his favourite Leonora. For (Itch is the name 
of his miftrefs, a finger at the opera, ex- 
ceffively pretty, and extremely artful. 
- The behaviour of this woman fufficiently 
indicates the dangerous nature of her defigns. 
She certainly pra£tifes the arts of coyncfs 
and feverity, in order to fecure the Mar- 
quis's affections. All her other lovers are 
difmified, except one M. de la Roche, a 
rich old financier, who doats on her pre- 
pofteroufly, and has his reafons for keeping 
his connections with her a fecret. There is 
great caufe to believe, {betakes advantage of 
this fecrecy, which he is obliged to keep, to 
^receive him only at fuch hours as beft fuit 
her other purpofes. ' Your brother, however, 
has no fufpicion of this intrigue r but thinks 
himfelf her only lover. 

It 
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It is doubtlefs this Leonora, that caufes 
him to abfent himfelf from your houfe : de- 
pend on it, it is fhe. Diflemble with him ; 
afFed to be entirely ignorant of his proceed- 
ings. Ferval, of whofe zeal and aifiduity I 
am aflured, will negle£t nothing to come at 
all the particulars of his condu£^, and the 
progrefs of his amour. Be not alarmed, 
my dear Countefs, let us alone, redouble 
your civilities, conceal your appreheniions, 
and depend on our care. 



LETTER VIII. 

From the Marquis to Leonora. 

PariSj Nov. 28. 
npHRO W me not into defperation, ado. 
rable creature j you have never been fo 
paffionately admired, you have confefl^d it 
to me. By what fatality is it that the ten- 
dereft of lovers fhould incur only your 
cruelty ? What crime is it I have committed f^ 
Crime ! Can I be criminal ! Can fo fmcere a 
lover commit a crime againft the obje<St of his 
paffion ? Thou haft prohibited me even the 
pleafure of feeing you. Two days, twa 
whole days are paffed without the hope of— 
And franft thou hate me ? Good God ! — 

C 3 Yes, 
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YfiSf Lwipi^; ypu ip^y ju^ly fee jiccpfed of. 
cniflty ^ for :v^]^t c^ pofi^bly be your i]^* 
tjY^s jf9f fjiw:b coJdduft? Deigfi ^ l.«?ft to i^- 
/onp jojp of thj9 f^. V— bttt I Yfil] DQt 
c^erjtaiA fo )tiarrible an ide^-r-IV^y heart 
:grpiiy$ cold^ I |)iifdder at tbe thought, f tc- 
plflin tbyfelf—l^p, ratjx^r kcpp frpm i?ip — 
Yies^ I >Ypul(l |civoY^ the worft. If I agi doomed 
to fuffi^r thy h^tCr-rBut you will bp of&nd/ed at 
this.-T'FQrgive, oh ! fprjgive^my dear Leonora, 
thefe involuntary tran^ort§. Yqu fcnow too 
well that I had rather die than difpleafe you. 
Do not perfift in driving me to defpair; 
deign to vrite to idc, to anfiyer me, to mix 
fome confpl^t^pn \yjt}i yoj^r. fey^f ity 5 at leaft 
from pity if npt frpm love. Adieu ; the agi- 
tations of fear, loy?, 9n4 tiendprpf fs perplex 
and confound all n^y id?a§. IJeavens ! What 
a ilate pf mind ! Permit me, dear Lponoraj 
to fee ypu to-day. Refufe me pot this favpur 
—You muft not— I fly to your prefcnce, 

". . ,...w. ... . ^ }.. . ' . '- ' ^^ 

LETTER IX. 
Frcm Leonora to tbe Marquis. 

Paris, Nov* 2^. 
^VTOUR Pjifljon, my dear Marquis, affefts 
n^e i but |iqw mortifying ^re your fuf- 

picions ! 
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picions ! Can you not forgive that I fhould, 
in the leaftj merit your efteem ? Your vir- 
tues have infpired me with fo much for 
you, they have caft fuch a ray of light over 
my foul, that, inftead trf complainiftg, yoti 
pught to approve it$ efFeft. Yes, ray dear 
Marquis, it is to you I owe a d^irft, a teftci 
for virtue. Nature, indeed, had planted thfi 
feeds in my heart; but you have caufed th^m 
to germinate. Neither the rigour of my 
fortune, nor the crueky of my parcntfif u^ 
^'■'"ging nie up to fo dangerous an^ fe^ 
dudive a profeffion > not all the temptation!' 
it hath unhappily fobje<a€d me fo, coukt 
eradicate its precious germ from my bettt^ 
But, diflipation, the force of etMopke^ afi4 
what, alas 1 is ftill worfe, indigence, hofti- 
ble indigence, have long held that fatal 
bandage, which you have caqfed to £dl from 
mine eyes. You have little reafon to i<Sl»- 
plain of my heart. It is that which pleate 
for you, and makes me forget the injuftice 
of your fufpicion&. I hope I may put fo OHteh 
confidence in your complacency for me, aa ta 
be aflured you will not come to-day. I wifh 
I may be able to fee you any^^jher without 
danger. Adieu, my dear Marquis, it is to 
be hoped you will know Leonora better. 

C 4 L E T^ 
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LETTER X. 

From the Marquis to Mr. de Valvillc. 

Paris^ Nov. 30. 
YESTERDAY, my dear ValviUe, I 
faw Leonora, who has reftored my 
heart to its ufual ferenity ; I am afitired of 
her afFedion. Even her repulfes are Co kind 
and tender, that I ihould be pleafed with 
them, if I were lefs in love. Her mind is, 
indeed, replete with delicacy. It is her love, 
it is her virtue, my friend, that renders me 
unhappy: And at that price I can confent to 
be fo.— No, I hope ftill to overcome her re- 
ludance 5 I will triumph over it by force of 
my own tendcrriefs ; fuch a triumph will but 
add to my happinefs. The fufpicions I im- 
parted to you the other day were altogether 
groundlefs. How fmcerely do I reproach 
myfelf for themj fmce ftie has effaced them 
without even endeavouring ather own jufti- 
jication. Caft off, my dear friend, any pre- 
judices which my angry jealdufy may have 
given you againft her. Indeed, you know 
but little of Leonora, and are apt to con- 
found her witlf^her affociates.— No, ValviUe, 
0ie is an objed worthy of my heart ; flie has 

engroffed 
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e^igrofled it; and I am no longer engaged in 
an intrigue, but have contraded a real 
paffion. A real paffion!— and for Leo- 
nora! — It is even fo; I will not retrad 
what I have faid. — I feel -r But thou art 
the only perfon in the world, to whom I can 
open my heart on this occafion. Forgive 
thofe eiFufions^ of which it really ftands in 
need, I am much afraid my fifter will dif- 
cover my pai&on. She is a very deferving 
woman, to whom I am obliged as to a mo* 
ther. She is very dear to me ; but her pre- 
judices are as great as her virtues. I know 
that fhe would think me totally ruined, if 
ihe knew of this attachment of mine to the 
moft amiable of women. To an opera-girl ! 
That, that would be enough to involve her 
in the greateft afflicftion. I muft be very 
cautious, therefore, of my behaviour, on her 
account; and that even before my own 
fervants. 

She has a mind I fhould marry. Judge 
whether I can give into her propofal. I fup- 
ped with her two days ago, in confequence 
of an invitation (he gave me three days be- 
fore : When it had been eafy for me to fee 
through her defigns, had her hufband, 
M, de Saint-Sever, thought proper to 

leave 
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feftve k to mj own penetration. I had 
hnilj eitt€f«d the houfe, when he took me 
s$d«9 ^R'> with an ak of fectecy, extolled 
dm bcairty, sccompltflinients, and partica- 
hrly the fertfiine of Mi& de St. Albin : from 
which I immediately faw into the fcheme^ 
and was confirmed in my opinion, by being 
irery particularly prefentcd to Madam de St, 
Albin and her two daughters. The compa- 
ny, which was pretty numerous, were all 
met when I arrived, and confifted, firft, of 
ladiqs, t?o whom I ffabuld very willingly give 
ihc appellation of agreeable, if they did not 
a^e<^ that of pretty 5 fecondly, of fenfible 
men, who laboured to be entertaining ; third - 
ly, of frigid fcholars, who fet up for wits j 
and laftly, of boys and girls, timid, aukward, 
and bafhful. You may judge from the fingle 
figures what muft be the effed of the groupe. 
The cQnverfation foon began to ftag 5 on 
which cards were introduced: I played a 
game or two, and won, but was tired to 
death, notwithftanding Mifs de St. Albin was 
rfi^e party. It muft be confefled that both 
fee and her fitter arc pretty ; but fo referred 
and formal! It was with difficulty I cooM 
hear a word they faid; peaking foextrcmcfy 
low and with their eyes always fixed on then: 

mama. 
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^lama. It feems, they went kt upon di^Iay- 
ing their talents, the eideft finging while the 
youiigeft played on 1^ fiarpfichord. Thus 
we were entertained with a cantata, which 
by their manner one wiould have taken for 
the Biabat* of Pergoiele. 

Thefe two beauties are juft come put ef a 
convent. I jQicuiii have almoft taken lliefli 
for two mutes, had I pot remarked that, 
while their mama was at cards, and did not 
fee them, they got into a corner to difcouffe 
quite low, with another young perfon of the 
fam/e age. I liftened <i little to their con- 
vierf^tion, but found it fo very infipid, 
and their tongues fo extremely voluble, ^hgt 
I fopn left them to thcmfelves. At table, I 
had the particular hpnour of being placed by 
the Mifies de St. Albin, from whom it was 
hardly ppf&ble for me to get a fingle word. 
If I a^^d them aiiy queftiqn, it was a} ways 
anfw^r^d with a rcfervcd and formal y«,>fr, 
qr, m^Jir\ the good lady their mother ever 
t^l^ing upon )\^xi^\f to anfwer for them, if it 
\Yenf beyQi^d » iponQfyllablc. 

♦ The Stab({t h^ter^ a remarkable grave piece of 
church mufick : Thtjs an Englishman might have 
faidy on a like occaLfi«n, the hundredth S^fabn or 
Tb/f ftifUren in tU ivoed. 

After 
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After fupper, my fitter, being abfolutcly 
determined to make the evening agreeable to 
me, propofed the opening a ball ; to which 
I found a good deal of company had been 
invited. Indeed, for fo little an affair, it was 
very elegant and brilliant. We danced very 
decently, talking, however, only to the mo- 
thers : For as to the daughters, they refem- 
bled ftatutes moving about on fprings. In a 
word, I do not believe that gloominefs and 
difguft ever wore the malk of gaiety with fo 
ill a grace. It was neceffary, notwithftand- 
ixig, to feem pleafed, and to keep up this 
grave farce till four in the morning. For 
my part, I was moft intolerably tired and 
chagrined ; which I am forry my fifler per- 
ceived J tho' knowing myfelf the hero of the 
entertainment, I did all I could to carry it 
off with a good grace. Judge, my dear 
friend, from this projeft of my fifter, what 
I ihould have to encounter, if (he knew the 
real ftate of my heart. You fee how much 
reafon there is for my caution. Will you, 
therefore, take upon you the commiffion of 
buying a chariot, which I have a mind to 
prefent to Leonora ? You will oblige me in 
it effentiajly, as I cannot, for the above rea- 

fons, 
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fons, make the purchafe myfclf. Adieu, dear 
Valville. Your's fincerely. 



LETTER XL 

From Valville to the Marquis. 

Parisy Dec. i. 
T Thought, Marquis, you had a great iharc 
^ of underihuiding ! Upon my honour I 
thought fo ! You have taken leflbns of a 
pretty able mafter, and have profited by 
them moft egregioufly ! Come, come, I find 
you muft not be trufted out of your leading- 
ftrings. The firft emotions of thcfe young 
hearts arc fo violent j they are fovery preffing, 
that the underftanding is not able to keep 
them within any bounds, when excited by 
the fmalleft allurement of a pretty female. 
Underftanding ! do I fay ? — No, no. To 
have underftanding we muft have a know- 
ledge of the world. No people of your age 
pofiefs underftanding. Believe me, you are 
only hurried away by a blind and fooliih ili- 
dination. I fliall know exadly the true 
ftate of your heart to-morrow. You grown 
children are very fubjed to miftake your (irft 

palpi- 
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I>^pitai26il6 for a pakfl&on. I forefce it wii( b^ 
no cafy matfef* to remove the effefts 6f tkaft 
wrong education you have received. You 
have been- tFained^ op^fbr amarr of n oble ficn- 
timents and rcAned condud:; ridiculous! 
We never get any tMng by being fupcrior to 
ihofc among whom we refide and eonverfe. 
And, indeed, the trueft philofophy is, to 
cuiti^tft tha:^ (^ecies of merit which is moft 
genetaHy adAiiited. I inlrdduced you to 
Leonoray iir ofder tio give you the ftLpiibn- 
abie ton^ ^d efiiablifli' ycour reputati6n as 2L 
uAn of gjdlantry and tafte ; and you truly 
fair in love with hfer. Ho\^ pUerile and 
abfurd ! The i^hole affliir noW^'-a-days is 
to render one's felf agreeable : There is no 
oeeeffity for one's ftiliing itt love. This will 
never render one ag[reeabie, unlefs', indeed, 
merely to tlie objed: of one's pa&oil. No- 
tfaing mofe is ret|uil>ite thim gallantry, (>r i^ 
k)Vt of the fex- in general. And this is' ha* 
tural J for are not ail women fo much lik^ 
one anot er, thitt we m^y eafily ntake an 
exchange between them; The tafte for ex*i 
clufive attatnments is quite out of vogue. 
InfteaJ of overcharging the heart with one 
grand paffion, we divide its affe&ion into a 
tboufandlittle>ligbt,.tranfttorylikings,taftes,' 

and 
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and attachmeiits^ (the fnaaU money of loift^)^m. 
people chaBge goU into Giiftti prefewkig IfiU 
the value oi the wh^e« A convenient houfiv 
fplendid e^uipage^^ agrecttbleenterlaiiiiiieatt,' 
kind miftrefies, ^allsmt adventwres ; ail ditffe 
liule ple^ures aiaoufit tor a comfideiaUtt film 
of happioefs ; enough^ in confcieiiciB^ iflundd 
thkik, for any reafonabk aian. 

As to the paiticul^ amcle ef miftrefies; 
the fafbionable way is to take fbme cefebralied 
Lai's into keeping ; but nofe to f^ one's fetf 
in her livery ; to love her j'uft Co much as b 
neceilary to make her company ag^eaable^ awl 
no more than will pemiit one tecaft her o£^ 
whenever one thinks it ^onventent. 

You are very good, Mxq\ik^> to entertain 
an opinion of the virtue of Women* Bui: 
you would be a very great fool topiaee aaof 
confidence in that of an opera^gkL I/eoaoimi 
would pafs on you for a modeft woman 'g file 
knows her bufinefs^ The artful jadm ! Sac 
knows the w;ay to entrap thofis innocent^ 
who wifh to efleem what t^ey admife ; let 
her alone for that ; fhe will diiFuie an od<dur 
of fanSity throughout her whtJe family 5 
and you, an unfufpeding dupe, will rum 
your nofe into the fnare, ^he would, lead y^ii 
a fine dance, if fome b^dy better acquainted' 

with 
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with female arts (hould not come to your re- 
lief* Thou ftandeft in need of adire£^or^ 
and, if I knew one more capable than my- 
felf, I have fo much regard for you, that I 
would recommend you to him : But I ima- 
gine that my abilities may be fufficient. Follow 
the plan which I ihall lay down for your con- 
dud, and Leonora will, in a few days, be 
yours 5 Valville will anfwer for it. Begin im- 
mediately by throwing off that fimple air of 
paffion which by no means becomes you* 
Talk of love with an air of indifference and 
gaiety. Give your nymphs fome hints of 
your generous inclinations ; of your inclina- 
tions only — you undcrftand me. — It is time 
enough to think in reality of the equipage 
you talk of. What difpojitions have you made 
together on that head ? If you are defirous of 
Leonora's fpeedy compliance, appear to have 
taken up with fome other miftrefs ; excite 
her jealoufy, give a check to her vanity, 
and alarm her avarice, (for flie is covetous,) 
in refumingthe chearful air of a man reftored 
to his liberty; and, if you fliould vifit her 
again, Ui it not be for fome time, and then 
with indifference. 

If you would immediately fee through the 
defign of her pretended virtue, airume the 

air 
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air of a man who knows the world ; of 
thofe to whom your fitter gives the appella* 
tion of Libertines. AEkSt to difiregard both 
women and their favours, and turn fentiment 
into ridicule; be familiar with her, bold, 
free, forward, and fo forth. Follow thefe 
dire£lions, and the fyren will foon fall into 
your fnare: but if you do otherwife, depend 
on it you will be fo hampered in her's as not 
to efcape with impunity. Remember I tell 
ypu, you will become the jeft of the public^ 
and by this egregious piece of folly will lofe 
a thoufand favourite opportunities. There- 
fore well confider it. 

Make a refolution alfo, in good earneftto 
throw ofF the preceptorfliip of your fifter. 
What ! to be eternally under the ferula ! 
And pray, my good friend, how do you 
think fhe is to form you for the world ? She 
who is acquainted only with the virtues of 
our grand-mothers : She would make of you 
a good patriot, a good chriftian. And what 
then ? You might have the merit of the moft 
celebrated of the old Romans ; and what would 
it avail ? Would you be the more careffed, 
more rewarded, the better entertained, or 
the more happy. New times, new manners, 
my friend, is the beft of all our old proverbs. 

Vol. I. D The 
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Thfc Tiitue of our times h lion^ur 5 not, iji>- 
decd, that kind of honour, which was coveted 
fey thofe Wuftcring knights diat ranfacked the 
world, tike blockheads^ ki fearch of dan- 
gerous adventures ; but that of a man of 
gallantry, who -does not debafe himfelf by 
any aft of meannefs or cowardice. The an- 
tiquated virtue of our forefathers would ap- 
pear, in all good company, like ft favage 
tranfplanted into a civilized country, where 
he would afFrighten every body be met, and 
every body he met would be affrighted at 
him. 

Refign it all to your fifter, if fbe likes it,: 
and her ridiculous affociates ; who in their 
folitude are at kaft feveral ages behind us.. 
I can enter very well into her chatafter, by 
the manner of the ball and entertainment 
you defcribe. I'll hold a wager fhe thought 
to divert you wonderfully. Til anfwer *or 
it, thefe people conceive they divert them- 
felves. As tb M. de St. Sever, he is one of 
rhofe fort of men who is pleafed with any 
thing, becaufe they have not tafte enough to 
be difpleafed. An honeft, downright. Mar- 
plot, always bufy for want of fomething to 
<lo, or through a friendly zeal that is ahvays 
in the wrong j in (hort, he Is a character 

truly" 
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truly burlefque. I have feen Madam de St. 
Albin's daughters; mighty pretty puppets, 
truly ! It is pity they are dumb. Not but 
that either might do well enough for a wife; 
and in that I fhould for once be of your 
filler's opinion, if you thought vourfelf old 
enough to marry. The woQian whom it is 
the leaft neceffary for us to think agreeable, 
is one's own wife. By marrying, we ef- 
poufe the fortune of a woman, and fet her 
perfon at liberty. This is what is generally 
efteemed a reputable way of obferving that 
facrament. Mifs de St. Albin is a young 
lad^ of condition, rich, and may be made a 
wife of without any great inconvenience ; 
but it fhould not be quite .fo foon. You have 
as yet got but one miftrefs ; how can you 
have fuch a narrow notion of things as to 
take a wife. As to Leonora — But ftayj 
what is it o'clock ? Half an hour paft feven. 
Adieu, my dear friend ; I had an appoint- 
ment at fix; I propofed to be there at feven, 
and it will prefently be eight. Yours till 
to-*morrow. 
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Letter xiu 

Pnm Madam de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Narton. 

Parh^ Nov. 28. 
A LA S ! ray dear friend, how can I for- 
^^ bear being alarmed. To fee my bro- 
ther expofed to the moft terrible dangers, 
and dare not to fpeak to him ! How difficult 
is it te be filent. Into what a labyrinth can 
he have ftray'd ? If friendly and virtuous 
counfel is become dangerous, where is our 
refource ? My huftand, who is not fo much 
alarmed as I am, fays he will undertake to 
cure my brother. He is acquainted with 
that Mr. Roche you fpeak of; and conceives 
he may be of fervicc to us in undeceiving the 
Marquis. Where doth M. Ferval obtain the 
information he gives you ? Doubtlefs you 
know the young gentleman well, and that 
we run no rifque in placing confidence in , 
him. Affure him of my utmoft acknow- 
ledgment; reanimate his zeal, and engage 
him to continue his affiduity. Adieu, my 
dear friend, I depend entirely on you. 



LET- 



[ Zl ] 

LETTER XIII. 

From Madam de Narton to Madam de Saint- 
Sever. 

ParU^ Nov. 30. 
T Am fenfible, my dear friend, how great 
h your difquietude, and you know how 
much I muft partake of it. You will not do 
well, however, to be too fufceptible of dan- 
ger : the evil is not without remedy. . The 
zeal of our friend Ferval needs nothing to 
reanimate it: he is a youth of great fpirits and 
vivacity. His mother is my friend, and I 
have known him from his cradle. He ap^ 
pears greatly flattered by our confidence; 
and'feems delighted at being ufeful to us, 
and at feeing that I hold his underftanding 
and probity in fo much efteem, as to employ 
him in an affair of fo delicate a natuce. I 
can anfwer for him, that it engages his whole 
time and attention. Educated under the moft 
tender and afFe£tionate of mothers, his man- 
nefs are pure, his fentiments refined, and his 
heart warm as it is honeft. His extreme vi- 
vacity, which might be miftaken for giddi- 
nefs, does not prevent his having infinite ad- 
drefs, in coming at the minuteft circum- 
ftance of ^ tbo^fancl private adventures. He. 
D 3 is 
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is in the fecret of moft intrigues about towri, 
has a talent for difcovefies, and is befides 
celihe&sd with your brother ; (b that he will 
on no account be fufpeded. It is by various 
little arts and means he hath difcovereda fure 
iftethod of coming at the khdwledgeof every 
circumihince it is important for us to know. 
To this end, he hathj by fome means or 
other, engaged Leonora's chamber-maid in 
bis intereft ; who pive him, no longer ago 
than yefterday, fome frefh information. The 
Marquis, {he fays, has told Leonora of your 
bfeihg defirous he fhould marry : lince which 
piece oiF confidence placed in her, (he has 
redoubled her referve tbWards him ; eten fo 
much as with difficulty to permit him to fee 
her. Such is her management at prcfentt It 
\^zs one Mr. Valville, it feems i friend of 
your, brother, that feme time ago fcroaght 
htcn acquainted with Leonora. It appears, 
that he biegan with the Marquis, by fiift 
urging him to teep a miftrefs ; affuring him 
it "V^as by ho means proper for fuch a man as 
he to have no intrigue on his hands. On this 
notion', bf the propriety of keeping a miftrefs, 
fhfe M^W[iife began to lo6k out for one, and 
ValviWe fo ordered ftv that h?s choice fell on 
lA^Onora, X)f whom he himfelf had been an 

admirer 
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admirer for above three years: a circum*- 
ilance, however, i^l^ch he thought proper' 
to keep a fecrct from your brothei^ 

It is this girl with which the Marquis batk 
fallen desperately in lovej maJringher mag- 
nificent ^efentsj which file receives wkh 
apparent relu<ftancc and moft artful addrefs, 
1x1 a word, my dear, he is quite intoxicated^ 
abfolutdy delirious with his paflion. I ad- 
^ife you of this, not to increafe your appre*- 
henfions, but to fhew you how necefikry it 
will be to make ufe of artful and proper ma*, 
nagement to cure him of fo abfurd a paffion. 
If you^ will be ruled by me, you will avoid 
fpeaking to him of any thing that relates to 
the affiair. Be well upon your guard ; your 
friendfhip may otherwife betraqr you into ill 
It 13 very eflfential that he ftould not fufpeA 
your knowing any thing of hia intrigue } as 
it would ferveat once to mortify and irritate 
him, both which are, in my opinion, equally 
dangerous. I Aould be very glad tACo that 
M. de 8t. Sever fheuld leave the conduft of 
tfiis 2fki^ enti*^ly to us. Endeavour, my 
*ar Gouflteft, to prevent his fpeaking or 
ading in it. If poftble. I know the warmth 
of his «Bfeaion for you, and fear it may in- 
"ilttcc him to engage in thifc bufmcfe with 
P 4 more 
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more zeal than prudence. On fuch delicate 

occafions^ the leaft flep is of importance. - 

I know not whether you are acquainted 
with Valville ; he is in high life, and hath 
adopted its modes and principles : he ima- 
gines himfelf irreproachable as a man of 
honour, and hath but very falfe notions of 
honour itfelf. He piques himfelf on a fpe- 
cies of falfe virtue, which, with him, fup- 
plies the place of that real virtue bedefpifes. 
He treats every thing as the cfFefl: of preju- 
dice, and is himfelf governed by nothing but 
prejudices. He imagines himfelf to be a man 
ef probity, and is only a man of figure: he 
entertains but a bad opinion of women , he 
appears, however, to refpedl them ; efteems 
none, but amufes himfelf with all that come 
in his w^y. Loye he con^ders as trifling ; 
but out of decorum makes a point of friend- 
Jhip. Drinking he hates, but is fond of 
pleafure, which he feldom attains. His tafte 
18 deljc^te, his mind feeble, and his hearft 
cold and jndifferent. A flave to the extra- 
vagance of cuftom, he treats the mc^ fri- 
volous things with great gravity, but has no 
idea of fentiment or real tendernefs. 

There, my dear Countefs, is a fketch of 
the pi&ufe of your brother's friend. But let 

not 



LETTER XIIL 41 
^^: not his portrait frighten you; this man may 
be of fervice to us; his heart is not formed 
to treat lovd as a paffion. He will oppofe 
that of the Marquis only by ridicule; but he 
will oppofe it very ftrongly. The arguments of 
vice are more artful than thofe of virtue, and 
Jiis falfe precepts will make a deeper impref- 
fion than your principles of chaftity and vir- 
tue. As Val villa fets up for the friend, the 
Mentor of the Marquis, and hath introduced 
him into the world, he will be juftly afraid 
that the ridicule of this attachment would 
rebound on himfelf, if it were known; 
.doubt not, therefore, his making ufe of all 
that fuperiority, which ten years age and ex- 
perience have given him, to recover your 
brother from thofe dangerous conne£bions in 
which he himfelf engaged him. Leonora is 
afraid of him, and would gladly feparate him 
from the Marqui9 : but fhe is fearful as yet 
of giving fuch an intimation, and your bro- 
ther doth not perceive any thing of the mat- 
ter. I fay again it is extremely fortunate, 
under the prefcnt circumftances, that your 
brother puts fo much confidence in his friend 
Valville. 

Such, my dear Countefs, is a particular, 
and exa£k account of the iltuation of affairs ; 

be 
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be afliired that my infbftnation wilt be veiy 
authentic, and that I fliall not keep you ig- 
norant of any thing. Adieu : keep up yottr 
fpifits, and depend on the moft fincere and 
affedionate of your friends* 



LETTER XIV. 
From the Marquis de Rofelle to Valvill*. 

Paris^ Dec. 2. 
A H! my dear Valville^ yoa know bat 
•^"^ little of love, Excufe me when I tell 
you, that your letter really fhockcd me. 
Pray what is your idea of fentiment, if it is 
to be dius fubje£ied to mere circumftance. 
How different is my heart from yours ! I 
jburn, I die for Leonora, and yet take a de- 
light in my fufierings, I refpedl, I admire 
that virtue, which reduces me to this ftate of 
defperation. Shall I affed not to love her, 
.becaufe you think her an obje£l unworthy 
of my efteem. Is it you, Valvilte, who gives 
me fuch counfel \ How is it poftUe for me 
to purfuc it ? No : It is my love, my afiduity 
alone tl«at can meh her heart. What a 
itriumphi If you but overlook, my dear 

friend. 
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friend, the former cbnduft of this amiable' 
girl, yoa will find, that her virtue, at pre- 
fent, is more impregnable than that of a 
ivoman, who never experienced the like fe- 
dudions. She permitted me yefterday to 
pay her a vifit. Heavens ! What an admi* 
rable mixture of love, modefty, prudence, 
and beauty ! One muft have an heart of ada- 
mant not to be aiFe£led. I owe her the 
greateft obligations ; her leaft favours arc 
facrifices j the fweetnefs and opennefs of her 
manner ferve alone to foften the feverity of 
her referve : in a vrord, ihe is an adorable 
creature. Oh ! my friend, in what a dif- 
trefsful fituation is my, poor heart. She has 
reduced me fo low, as even to fear oiFending 
by a(king any thing: My refpe£k is equal 
to the ardour of my defires. I know not 
what will be the confequence of all this ; 
but this I know, that to deprive me of hope 
would be to deprive me of life. You have 
fefufed to do me the fervice I defired of you j 
your friendfhip being your excufe prevents 
my complaining ; I (hafl, therefore, take- 
care of that bufmefs myfelf. But 1 beg of 
you to Tpare Leonora in your letters ; you 
owe this, at leaft, to our friendfhip ; and, in 
particular, forbear to fpcak to me of any 

other 
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other miftrcls. Adieu, my dear Valvillc, 
and believe that my heart is open to none 
but you. 



LETTER XV, 

From M. de Valville to the Marquis. 

PariSy Dec. 2. 
T Both love and pity you, my dear Mar- 
•*' quis ; but I will never encourage your ex- 
travagant paffion. For heaven's fake, make 
nobody your confident but me 9 you will 
never be able to efface the ridicule fuch an 
amour would bring upon you. You infift 
on my not fpeaking againft the virtue of 
your miftrefs : be it fo ; I will hold it in due 
reverence ; I will even forget her paft con- 
duft, to oblige you. But, my good friend, 
were ftie even the modefteft woman in the 
worljd, do you thi|ik I fhould approve the na- 
ture of your attachment? Love is in you 
abfolute madnefs. Do you know that love 
fhould be only an affair of amufement, a 
prefervative againft the fpleen ? One ought 
in his amours, as in all other affairs, to lay 
down a fettled plan, and purfue it invariably, 
at leaft if circumftances do not change. 

One 
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One takes fuch a girl as Leonora into keep- 
ing, and maintains her handfomely, fo long 
as fhe proves agreeable and amufes one : 
quitting her the moment one is tired of her 
company, or flie grows impertinent. There 
is nothing more in the matter. A little more 
refpe£l, indeed, is to be paid to women of 
a certain rank ; but it is feldom that perfons 
under my age are admitted there, A con- 
neftion with thefe Ladies requires more art 
and affiduity. To infinuate one's felf into 
the good opinion of a hufband, to make fure 
of his fervahts, and to preferve appearances, 
form a difficult talk, which a knowlege of the 
world only can capacitate a man to perform. 
It was for this reafon, I would not have you 
begin upon fuch a fcheme. Leonora was 
a proper objeft for you at firft fetting out ; 
but your brain is aftually turned. Recoi- 
led yourfelf, my dear Marquis, pray ; you 
are abfolutely in a burning fever, which 
muft be abated. With fo great an inclina- 
tion to merit deference, you ought to be 
particularly fearful of incurring ridicule. 
Only think of that which this adventure 
would bring upon you, were it publickly 
known. For my part, I will keep the fe- 

cret J 



46 LETTER XVI. 

cret ; but don't go to es^ppfc yourfelf. Fare- 
well, my dear Maiqwis, forgive my free- 
dom a$ I forgive your weaknefsT 



•LETTER XVI. 

From Madam de Narton to the Countefs. 
Parisy Dee. 20. 
T Am extremely forry, my dear friend, to 

be obliged to fet out for Varennes, one of 
my eftates in Lorraine, and to leave you in 
the midft of fo much uneafinefs. An unfore- 
feen and unavoidable accident requires my 
immediate departure; nor do I Very well 
know when it will be poffible for me to re- 
turn. The chagrin your brother's affairs 
muft neceffarily give you, increafes my regret 
to leave you. Had I ftaid, I fhould have donp 
every thing in my power to ferve both him 
and you ; my zeal for your fervice, however, 
will not be leffeneJ by my abfcnce ; and, 
perhaps, may be more efficacious. It was 
not in my power to aft in the^affair myfelf ; 
and Mr. Ferval, to whom I ftould have been 
i^bhged, will do us the fame good offices as 
if I was^prefent. I ftall refide in the neigh- 
bourhood of his mother, who will join her 

influence 
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influence to engage her (on to redouble his 
attention to the condu<& of your brother. 
He has prom i fed to write to me conftantly j 
and I (hall fend you his letters, when they 
can be of any utility. Adieu, my dear 
Countefs, I fufFer extremely at the occafion 
of my departure. 



LETTER XVII. 
From the Countefs to Madam de Narton* 

Paris^ D£c. 25, • 
11JOW unfeafonable, my dear friend, is 
the caufip of your abfence ! So neceC- 
£ary is your company, tho' it were only to 
give me fomeconfolation. I have heard na 
more of my brother fmce your departure ;. 
for thefe four days pafl: I know not evea 
what is become of him. My hufband has. 
been with M» de la Roche. I could not 
prevent his indulging his own inclination- 
Not that 1 fee any ill confequences that can 
arife from his vifit. He will himfelf give: 
you an account of the particulars of it. I 
muft confefs, that my mind is. not fufficiently 
at liberty to enter into a recital of that na- 
ture. I am indeed fo much aftonifhed at all 

thefe 
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thefe circumftances, that I conceit myfelf, as 
it were, in another world. Forget me nor, 
my dear friend, hut tranfmit me fome ad- 
vice of my brother, as well as of yourfelf, 
as foon as poffible. 
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Fnm the Count de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Narton. 

Parisy Dec^ 25. 
T Referved to myfelf. Madam, the pleafure 
of communicating to you the particulars 
of my vifit to M. de la Roche. My wife 
takes the matter ferioufly enough for us both. 
Not that I think her fears altogether ground- 
lefs. The arts of a pretty woman are too 
dangerous not to be feared : But I hope, that 
our Marquis hath not entirely loft his fenfes ; 
and that nothing more is requifite, than to 
take off the bandage from his eyes to make 
him fee clearly. 

To this end, I have been to wait on M. de 
la Roche, who is an old acquaintance; one 
that I knew on his entrance into life. The 
recolle£lion of his circumftances at that time 
might not have been extremely agreeable 

now; 
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how,; I avoided, therefore, taking notice 
of any thing that might be offenfive j but 
affumed the familiar air of an old friend j 
which appeared to give him fome pleafure, 
as it was in the prefence of a young Duke, 
who doubtlefs came to borrow money of 
him. He feemed delighted, therefore, at the 
kind of relief which this interruption gave 
him. When his Grace was gone, I forag- 
ed a pretext of buflnefs, to aflign as a mo-^ 
tive for my vifit. After this, I commended 
his houfe, his furniture, gardens, &c. all 
which he was officious to fhew me. By thefe 
means, I got fo much into his favour, that 
he afked me what I had been doing for thefe 
twenty yearsrpaft, that I had never feen him^ 
On thi^ I informed him of my marriage, and 
by degrees brought upon the carpet the fitu- 
ation of my brother-in-law ; dwelling parti- 
cularly on his connexions with a finger of 
the operai Why, faid he, it muft be owned 
they are very pretty women; but they are 
coftly ; add to that — Nay, faid I, inter- 
rupting him, not that I think ihe cofts him 
much. For I am affured (he is at the fame 
time kept by a gentleman extremely rich, and 
of very good underftanding^ who loves 
Vol. L E her 
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her to diftra3ion, notwithftanding (lie thus 
impofes on him.— Ho ! ho ! ho ! the block- 
head ! faid he, laughing, how is it poflible 
he can be fuch a dupe i And you are aiTured 
he is a man of fenfe ! — Indeed, I am told he 
has an infinite deal ; and that it is which fo 
much aftonifhes me. But who is this girl, 
faid he, with fome vivacity. — I think her 
name is Leonora : Yes it is ; it's Leonora.-— 
At this my old acquaintance coloured up fo 
the eyes, and after being a minute or two 
filent, replied coldly, he did not know her. 
I infifted niuch on the misfortune of the 
gallant, who was thus deceived ; concluding 
he muft be fome very worthy perfon ; and 
defcribing the happinefs of the Marquis in 
terms fo mortifying to him, that at length I 
cffefted my defign. For, either out of weak- 
nefs or vexation, he confefled to me the 
whole of the affair. I, faid he, am that un- 
fortunate wretch ; but I well know how to 
do myftlf juftice. At my age, it is necefTary 
one fhould be generous ; for which reafon'I 
have been fo. I allowed her no lefs than fifteen 
hundred livres amonth;! prefented her with all 
the furniture of her houfe, befides forty thou- 
fand livres worth tf jewels. I required of her 

only 
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only to fee faithful to me, and keep my 
aiiiour a fecret. My wife is old and very 
devout ; I have children thirty years of age, 
^nd two fons-in-law of diftindion, who 
build much on my care to improve my for- 
tune. I have befides to do with a man, 
whofe feverity of manners would by no mean* 
approve fuch amufements. All this obliges 
me to be difcreet, and I flattered myfelf the 
world was ignorant of my weaknefs. The 
impudent ftrumpet ! I fee fhe hath 'made ufe 
of my very precaution to deceive me. I have 
not been able to obtain a fight of her above 
twice for thi? month pafl: : The reafon fhe 
gave for requiring my abfence was, that I 
vras watched by fome of my family. You 
are a man of gallantry, fir, continued he ; 
you know the world j I therefore do not re- 
pent trufting you with my fecret. But what 
fteps can I take in this affair ? I am fo ex^ 
tremely enraged, I wafh my hands, for the 
future, of all intrigues with fuch infamous 
wretches : But I will be revenged. I will have 
the fatisfadion of feeing that abominable im« 
poftor plunged again into that poverty, from 
which my weaknefs hath raifed her. I have 
had her but a twelvemonth -j and only think 
E 2 what 
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what an Immenfe fum (he has coft me. By 
heavensj I will never forgive her. A torrent of 
abufive appellations fucceeded this laft reflec- 
tion i you indy be fure I encouraged him to 
avenge himfelf; pitying, embracing him^ 
and promiflng to keep his fecret inviolably: 
After which we parted the beft friends in the 
world ; bis difpofition being juft fuch as I 
could wifh to have it. Thus have I ftirred 
up one vice to puniih another ; from which I 
think nothing but good confequenccs can 
poffibly happen. You fee, Madam, jthis afiair 
wears a promtfing afpeft. Your moft fincere 
and refpedtable fervant. Adieu. 



LETTER XIX. 
from Leonora to the Marquis. 

Paris^ Dec. 28. 
"VrOU need not, my dear Marquis, be 
generous, in order to render yourfelf 
amiable. Take back, I conjure you, take 
back your prefents ; they are too magnificent. 
You will not fufpe<a me of ingratitude ; but 
do not appear, by fuch gifts, to fufped me 
of an avarice too contemptible to .find a 

^ place 
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place in my heart. Alas ! yoti judge of my 
fentiments by thofe of others of my pro- 
feffion. Cruel prejudice ! from which virtue 
only can defend me ! But ought not your 
efteem alfo to b€ my advocate ? I have re- 
turned you the caflcet you left yefterday on 
niy toilette; and beg of you to receive it 
again, and be afTured my acknowledgments 
are equal to your generofity. 

LETTER XX. 

From the Marquis to Leonora, 

Parisy Dec. 14.^ 
"T^TAY, this is too much-^refufe even tp 
accept my prefents ! This is to add tp 
fny unhappinefs a degree of contempt that is 
infupportable. I will not receive it again,— ^ 
You hate me Leonora, I fee j I feel you hate 
me. In the name of love, do not, do not 
thus drive me to defperation. Accept at 
leaft thefe feeble tokens of my tendernefs, 
my dear, too virtuous girl ; do you, in turn, 
render me the juftice that is my due. Think, 
^las ! that thefe prefents, which I make you 
mxh fo much pleafure, are the only confola- 
E 3 tio9 
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fion I have. Grudge me not this relief iji my 
afBiSion. I fufped thee of avarice! Oh, 
Leonora ! is it poffible you can form fo wrong 
a judgment of a heart that is all yours ; w|ijch 
beats only for thee. If you ihould be fo 
Cruel as to return me the caiket again— Oh ! 
beware of reducing me actually to defpair. 



J. E T T E R XXL 
From Leonora U the Marquis^ 

Parssy Nov. 14. 
A S you fo peremptorily infift on it, my 
"*^ dear Marquis, I fubmit, and accept of 
your fuperb prefent. Permit me, however, 
to conceal the ufe I intend to make of it, and 
to keep only the ring. In granting this you 
will make me happy, as I fliall have it in 
my power to do fome good. 



LET- 
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From Valville, U the Marquis. 

Paris, Dec. 17. 
^^^HAT is become of you, my dear Mar- 
quis, that I have heard no new^ of 
you for this week paft? Have you not fliewn 
my letters to your miftrefs ? If you have 
actually carried your weaknefs fo far, I am no 
longer aftonifted at your filence. A word 
with you, my friend 5 this is paft a jeft j it is, 
faith J and I do very ferioufly affure you, that 
you are going to ruin yourfelf. When this 
foolifli fancy goes ofF, you wiJl be ready to 
hang yourfelf. You will afford a perpetual 
fubjea for fquibs and epigrams. Notices of, 
tbis fort are difagreeable. If your miftrefs were 
really a Veftal, you might poffibly find fome 
few votaries of Aftrea among the vulgar, who 
would admire yourcondudj but the dupe 
of Leonora would not even excite pity. 
One can never find you at home. Pray come 
and fee me tq-morrow. We muft really give 
your manners ^ turn. I have a defign to intro- 
duce you to theyoungMarcbionefs d'Afterrej 
E4 it 
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it will be a neceflary and agreeable diverfion. 
The manners, the ben ton of good company, 
the being accuftomed to fee it, and the com- 
parifons you will thence be able to make, will 
foon open your eyes. Adieu, dear Marquis, 
you will come to-morrow. 



LETTER XXIII. 
From the Marquis to Valville. 

Paris, Dec. i8, 
XT'OU cannot imagine, Valville, how 
much you ofFend me. You do not 
reflcft how much uneafinefs it muft give a 
lover, to fee the obje<9: of his paflion infulted. 
It requires all the friendfhip I have for you 
to plead your excufe. I have never before 
known you unjuft. What has Leonora done 
to you, that you condemn her fo readily? 
Her fituation in life, I own, is defpicable ; 
but is it the efFedl of her choice ? May not 
the unavoidable confequence of her pro- 
fcffion, the temptations it expofes her to, 
the follies and even the vices flic has fallen 
into, be cxcufcd by the misfortune of her 
pircupftances, by the abandoned ftate of 

her 
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feer education ? May they not be effaced by 
that virtue, of which her heart is now re- 
plete ? For my own part, that noble frank- 
nefs, that ingenuous fincerity, with which 
file makes the moft humiliating confeffions, 
are fufficient to make me forget every thing. 
Oh, my dear Valville ! did you but know 
her foul ! Did you but know the ufe to 
which ftie has put the prefents I have made 
her ! She has fold the diamonds I gave her, 
and has given the money to fupport an ho- 
jieft, diftreffed family of her acquaintance. 
She would have i concealed it, indeed, from 
me : But when I happened to be with her 
yefterday, the poor unfortunates, whom flie 
had relieved, came to throw themfelves at her 
feet, and bathe them with their tears ; ex- 
prefSng their gratitude, notwithftanding her 
injunftions to the contrary, in the moft. 
affefting terms. Such, Valville, fuch \^ 
the objeft of my attachment : Do you con- 
ceive then I can be a&amcd of her. I fbouM 
be mean, indeed, not to dare to love virtue 
for its. -own fake. Adieu, my friend, be- 
lieve me I am unhappy enough without you? 
reproaches. I can by no means accept your 
offer of introducing me to your young Mar- 

chionefs. 
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chionefs. In what, pray, does your pre- 
tended bon ton give her the fuperiority to 
Leonora? Idefire no diilipation to make me- 
forget my fufFerings. I take a pleafure in 
them, and it is only Leonora that can re- 
move them. 



LETTER XXIV. 
From Leonora to tht Marquis, 

Paris J Dec. 26. 
ALAS! my dear Marquis ! all is over be- 
^^ tween us. See me no more, nor infift 
on my feeing you. The horrid fituation into 
which I am reduced by the cruelty of a bafe 
and barbarous man, leaves me no other re- 
fource than immediate death. That wretch, 
whom I have unfortunately known from my 
infancy, that hypocrite, that vile feducer, that 
La Roche, of whofe extravagant behaviour 
you poffibly have already heard j thatmonfter, 
who, under the pretence of piety , and of a defire 
to reform me, by the means of opulence and 
even of religion, hath caufed me to accept of 
his favours — Oh ! I fhall never live long 
enough to be fufficiently afhamed of it. Hi3 

inten- 
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intentions, after all, were criminal; I have 
perceived it, indeed, for fome time ; but I 
was almoft afraid to perceive it; his affiftancc 
*wras neceiTary, and it was by degrees that he 
proceeded, at length, to demand the infamous 
reward of his favours. My hatred, virtue, 
vrhat fliall I fay, perhaps my love; all thefe 
united, prevailed over my fear of indigence, 
ai>d induced me to reje<5l with difdain his 
borrid propofals. The rage which this re- 
fufal excited, in his mean and cruel foul, foon 
banifhed his afFeSion . He knew that you was 
attached to me ; which inflaming his jealoufy, 
he committed the moft violent outrages; 
turning me ignominioufly out of the apart- 
ments I lived in, carrying off all my jewels, 
and, infhort, ftripping me of every thing. 

The lofs, indeed, however confiderahlc, 
gives me no regret, as every thing belonging 
to fuch a monfter is odious to me : But the in- 
fult thus put on me is fo public, that my heart 
bleeds under the cruelty of the mortification. 
Alas ! even the ihadow of reputation, which I 
flattered myfelf to have preferved,is taken from 
me. Adieu, my dear, and too affe£lionate 
Marquis ; pity an unhappy vi^m to the feve- 
rity of fortune ; but fee her no more. If I have 

merited 
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merited of you any fhare of efteem, con- 
defcend to retain fo precious a memorial of 
me. and I fhall die content. 



LETTER XXV. 

From the Marquis to Leonora. 

Paris, Dec. 26. 
TLJEAVENS! my dear Leonora, what is 
•* * it you tell me ! Doft thou talk of def- 
pair and dying ? — I fly to your relief. 
Amazing infolence ! Why did not you in- 
form me-«-But it is no time for reflections. 
The monfter {hall not eicape my vengeance* 
— ^la the name of love, let not my deareft, 
my divine Leonora^ be caft down* The 
infults of that abominable wretch are en- 
comiums on thy virtue ; and will fupply the 
place of reputation* In two hours, at fartbeft, 
I will be with you -, mean while I ihall hold 
my time extremely precious. Compofe your- 
frlfy dear girl ; never did I experience befo^Q 
^ moch love and refeptment^ 



LETr 
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Pram M. de Ferval to Madam de Narton. 

Parisy Jan. 2. 
T Stand in no need of encouragement, Ma^ 
dam« J will ierve the Marquis de Rofelie 
v^ith all my heart ; but his pal&on is fo violent 
that it really terrifies me. The noife which 
^A. de la Roche has made about Leonora, has 
only ferved to inflame him the more« In con- 
fequence of this, he has placed her in mag* 
iiificent apartments, which he has furniihed 
for her moft fuperbly ; he has prefented her 
iwith the richeft cloaths and jewels ; has 
bought her a chariot, hired her fervants, and 
has fettled on her even a larger penfion than 
that Ihe had of la Roche. To efFedl all this, 
he hath fold his eftate in Ficardy ; and hath, 
in fo doing, had a quarrel with his brother-in- 
law, St. Sever. Poor la Roche is obliged to fe- 
Crete himfelf for fear of being run through the 
body ; which the Marquis threatened. Suchy 
Madam, have been the events of the laft four 
days. M. de St. Sever hath fadly difconcerted 
Q\xx fcheme** Endeavour, I beg of you, to 

prevent 



€2 LETTER XXVII. 

prevent his interfering any more. I have not 
loft all hope if I am but permitted to aft 
alone. My valet-de-chambre (for fuch are 
the fprings I am obliged to fet to work) keeps 
up a conftant correfpondence with Leonora's 
woman : It is by thefe means I hope to com- 
pafs my end. I fhould think myfelf ex- 
tremely happy to fucceed, and to convince 
you of the grcatnefs of my refped, by the 
fervency of my zeal. 



LETTER XXVII. 

From the Countefs de St. Sever to Madam de 
Narton. 

Par is J Jan, 6. 
TLIOW terribly, my dear friend, am I cha- 
grined. You have heard what efFeft the 
refentmentof M. de la Roche haih produced. 
My brother came here yefterday ; when I 
could not prevent my hufband*s fpeaking to 
him of the fale of his eftate, and giving his 
opinion, perhaps with too much warmth, 
about his conduft. He mentioned nothing, 
however, of Leonora; he promifed me he 

would 



LETTER XXVII. 63 

would not ; but infilled much on the abfurdity 
and extravagance of his general expenccs. 
The Marquis would have gone ofF almoft 
-without giving him an anfwer ; but M. de St. 
Sever ftopt him, and continued to make him 
fuch remonftrances, as the Marquis had no 
mind to hear. He could not detain him long, 
however : This brother, whom I have always 
found fomild of temper, fo afFeftionate tome, 
and complacent to my hufband, became all at 
once bold and peremptory, nay, almoft info- 
lent. I ftand in no need, faid he, of a precep- 
tor, nor hath any one a right to controul my 
a<ftions. Reproof is not the part of a friend. 
On this he went out in a paffion, nor durft I 
afk him to return. The Count was too much 
heated as well as the Marquis. It is poffible we 
ihall fee him no more. What»fubjeds of 
affliflion are thefe ! My hufband is incenfed 
againft him beyond meafure : Adieu, my dear 
friend, my diftreffes feem every day to in- 
creafe. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

From Madam de Narton to the Countefs dc 
Saint-Sever. 

Varennesj yan. 9* 
XT' OUR diftrefs is juft and natural, my 
dear Countefs : But what relief is it at 
prefent that I partake it with you ! I am now, 
alas ! at too great a diftance to give you 
confolation and dry up your tears. I hope, 
however, that the ill fuccefsofyourhufband's 
fcheme v^ill, for the future, render him more 
.circumfpefl:. Ufe all the influence you have 
over him, my dear, to engage him to fup- 
prefs both his zeal and his refentment. In- 
deed, how can one be really angry at an un- 
happy youth, under the tyranny of the moft 
violent of all paffions. It is no longer him- 
felf who thinkS) ads, or fpeaks. Let us treat 
him as a flck perfon in the delirium of a fever j 
or as one of thofe unfortunate madmen, 
whom nature frequently prefents to us, as 
mortifying fpeftaclcs ot humanity. Your bro- 
ther is nearly in as terrible a fituation. But 
he will be extricated; and then his repentance 
will expiate thofe offences of which he is at 
prefent inconfcious. 

To 
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To effe<a.this defirable end, it wiJl require 
very artful management. Let M. de.St, Sever 
content himfelf with confolin^ you under 
your ^i£lions. Let him intereft himfelf, as 
much as he pleafes, in your brother's reform- 
ation ; but pray tell him, that I conjure him 
to truft Rl. de Ferval with the whole bufxnefs 
of bringing it about. Tell him I foref^w 
the confequence of a ftep he toolc, as foon 
as I read his relation of it. We muft not 
attempt to fnatch out precipitately the dart, 
with which your brother's heart is transfixed ^ 
but muft endeavour to loofen it, zfid extra<5l 
it by degrees. We muft oppofe art Xo cun- 
ning. An error jn the heart is much more 
difficult to eradicate^ with virtuous minds, 
than an error in the underftanding. This is 
not an irregularity; it is aweaknefs. Ferval 
will employ all the means in his power 
to ferve you. The connexion which one 
of his people hath formed with Leonora's 
chamber-maid, brings him acquainted with 
a number of little circumftances, and enables 
him to take his meafures accordingly. I 
doubt not of your often feeing hinu Not 
that he hath made me a confident In his de- 
iigns J nor perhaps will he make you: He 

' Vo^. L F ,, knpws 
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knows how dangerous it is to make confi- 
dents in general, and therefore will abfolute- 
ly make none. Let him alone. His mother 
gives him all encouragement, as if his affi- 
duity might ftill be increafed. Her letters to 
tim are full only of you, the Marquis, and 
llis unhappy adventure. She and her family 
ire my only company here, atid I have no 
ixeed of any other. 

I had not feen her for many years before 
my arrival: but I found her underftand- 
ing, her virtues, her charafter, the fame as 
When I left her. What I could not be ac- 
quainted with before, however, are her three 
daughters ;" the one eighteen, the other fix- 
teen, and the third fifteen y^ars of age. 
Imagine to yourfelf three liymphs, as accom- 
J)liliied and agreeable as you pleafe, provided 
they are the ihoft amiable I havie ever feen. 
Young as they are, they have nothing o^ 
youth about them but its innocence and 
beauty. They have fenft ; but their fenfe 
is charming, fimple as their hearts, and fuch 
as would give you an idea of nature truly re- 
fined. If I were writing a romance, I coul4 
not forbear comparing the dawn of their un- 
derftandings to the mild and gentle rays of 
.- .-■^ . '* "■ . ' 'the 
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tlie riibg fun. Such, my- dear friend, are 
nay companions, with whom I could be e;^- 
tremely happy, if the diftrcfaful circum- 
ftances, in which I left my dear Counted, 
would permit me to amufe myfelf agreeably* 
The Marquis, I am certain, cannot be wan^ 
ing in his aiFedion for you. If he ihould 
|hew, therefore, any defire to fee you again^ 
any regret at having given you uneafinefs, em- 
brace that opportunity of difplaying to him 
all the tenderneis of your affe£tion for him. 
You fhould repeat every teftimony of your 
regard, and, above all, take heed to avoid 
explanations or reproaches $ to ihun every 
thing that may tepd to mortify him, or touch 
upon his paffion. Adieu » my amiable friend; 
how much do 1 fufiisr in being thus abfent 
from ymi I « 

LETTER XXIX. 
Frtm Leonora t9. ihe Marquiu 

Parisy Dec. 28. 

A LTHOUGH you have given me your 

^^ word, my dear Marquis, that you wil) 

^ot fee that abominable La Roche, I cat> 

iivdly be quite fatisfied. Forget, if poifible, 

F 2 " ' ^ the 
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the very name of the wretch, I conjure you. 
He is by no means worth your refentment. 
For my part, I defpife him too much even to 
wifh to be revenged, Promife me that you 
will never fee him. Indeed, I am afraid of 
him. He has one of the bafeft of fouls, A 
man of honour can*" never be on his guard 
againft the defigns of a villain.— I tremble 
at the very thought. My dear Marquis, for- 
give my fears. Do me the favour alfo, to fet 
fome bpunds to your generofity. I am not 
formed to become fuch magnificence. No ; 
it only ferves to give me mortification. Is 
this the appearance of virtue ? Pcmiit me 
to accept of no more prefents. I (hould be 
extremely unhappy if I were the caufe of a 
rupture between you and the Countefs your 
After. She miift doubtlefs have heard of your 
attachment to me ; have known the expen- 
ces I have occafioned you i a circumftance 
that cannot fail to involve fuch an aiFeSion- 
ate and worthy fifter in the utmoft afflidion. 
With regard to myfelf, it is impoffible any 
thing fhould intereft her in my favour. My 
condition alone is fufficient to render me 
odious. The Count her hufband is a fim- 
ple, honeft man, who loves you fincercly ; 

his 
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Ills age, and the care he hath taken of you, 
give him fome right to look into your affairs. 
He is perfuaded that you are going to ruin 
yourfelf on my account ; and endeavours to 
prevent you. How can you blame him? 
Add to this, that his intention of getting 
you well married, is extremely reafonable, 
and your attachment to me an obftacle to his 
defigns. I am too much your friend, and 
am under too many obligations to you, 
not to put you in mind of all thefe circum- 
ilances. Indeed, what other motive can I 
have for keeping my dear Marquis at a di* 
jftance ? Let us both equally avoid the pro« 
grefs of a dangerous amour. Let us con* 
fine ourfelves within the bounds of friend- 
ihip ; its pleafures may be lefs delightful, 
but their confequences will he lefs painful. 
Let us fee each other but feldom, I beg of 
you. Seek a relief againfl: your paifion a- 
mong your own relations.- Attach yourfelf, 
agreeably to their wifhes, to fome amiable 
and virtuous obje£t, worthy of your love ; 
and if the future happinefs of your life re- 
quire it, be Leonora entirely forgotten. A« 
dieu^ my dear Marquis, be thou but happy, 
and my utmoft wifhes are accomplifhed. 

F 3 LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

From tbi Marquis to Leonora^ 

Parity Dec. 28. 
|k/fY divine, my adortble girl ! i«*at plea- 
*^'* fiirc you gire me! Forget thee ! Can 
I wiA to forgfet my Leonora ? No, I would 
xiatber die a thoufahd deaths. What is itta 
me that my relations are defirous of Aibjeft- 
ing me to the difagrceaUe yoke of marriage ? 
I will not be made a facrtfiee to their inten- 
ti^nsr I renounce matrimony for ever. -I 
d^fite only thee j thee, my L^nora, whofc 
delightful image entirely poflefies my heart* 
What fcruples do you rtilfeagainft receiving 
my prefents i I have before delGred of jrou, 
not to deny me this gratification, the only 
one permitted me; and let ihy relations dtf- 
pute that point with me. I have promifed 
you I will not fee La Roche. Tfliould never 
ftain my fword with the Mood 6f fo bafea 
fc<yundrel, unlefs in the firfl transports of 
my' refentment. Be under no apprehenfions 
about him. How great, how noHe are your 
fenliments ! You merit the homage of the 
imiveHe llibave read your letter over athou^ 
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fand times, but it is only to admire your (en* 
jiiments, without adopting them, and to con<» 
yert your virtues into anas againft yourfelf. 



L E T T E it XXXL 
Frm ValVille U tie Marquis^ 

P^ris^ Jim. 8. 
T Abhor the part of a ccnfor : but I cwi* 

not help^ my dear friend, taking up- 
on myfelf that office with regard to thee. 
Thy folly is become public, and the ridicule 
of it rebounds upon me. Thou haft adver* 
tifed J pofted thyfelf ; fold thy cftates j quar- 
relled with thy relations ; in a word, Imuft 
tell thee, thou haft broken through all the 
rules of common fenfe and decorum. 

It is not neceflary, indeed, to love one's 
relations ; but one ihould behave decently to 
them ; fee them feldom j but ftill fee them. 
To come to an open rupture is imprudent i 
it is to be wanting to one's felf. It is ab- 
furd to deny one's felf the pleafures of gal- ' 
lantry ; but one ought to preierve external 
appearances. We do npt take the trouble, 
now-a-days, to be hypocrites ; but we ob- 

F 4 fcrve 
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tferve a decorum. You ftand upon nothing 
but give headlong into the moft abfurd and 
ridiculous paffion that can be conceived. You 
/uffer yourfelf to be deceived by a falfe pre- 
tence to virtue. What an extravagance! 
Were even her pretenfions real, a man muft 
be a djipe, indeed^ t» attach himfelf ferioufly 
to a woman who advertifes herfelf. To what 
doth it tend ? But, a3 to the virtue which 
Xeoriora difplays to fafcinate you, it is the 
falfeft of all poffible falfhoods. 

Since it is that which hath feduced you, I 
will fend, if it be neceffary, to cure you of 
this frenzy, a lift of your predeceflbrs : It is 
at leaft a numerous one. — Believe me, my 
dear Marquis, I know Leonora better than 
you. You are the firft and the only one 
to whom (he ever proved unkind. Her pre- 
tended franknefs, with which you are fo ta- 
ken, is only a refined piece of impofture. 
Howevet ingenuous are her confei&ohs, de- 
pend on it fhedoes not confefs all. But is 

* it poffible that it (hould be neceffary to con- 

* vince you by fads, what has been the con- 
du6t of an opera girl ? Her profeffion alone 
is fufficient to condemn her, and her artifi- 
ces are all too grofs. 

As 
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As I now never fee you, I have thus taken 
the liberty to write, and to inform yoU, that 
you are become an univerfal fubjed of ridi- 
cule ; which is the greateft misfortune that 
can happen to a man of your age* Indulge 
yourfelf in your pleafures ; keep a miftrefs 
or two; avoid the ledlures of your fifter, and 
the idl^ remonftrances of your brother-in- 
law : In all this you will do well ; but ob- 
ferve fome decorum in the eyes of the world, 
which will no longer admit of any palliation 
of your faults. Quit Leonora without hefi- 
tation, and we will endeavour to make up 
all the reft. Adieu. 
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From the Marquis to Valville. 

Paris J Jan. 9. 
npmS is too much, fir. You carry the 
matter too far. To add calumny to 
your abufe. — You kiiow not what love is ; 
but I thought you had fome regard to the 
ties of friendihip. Your heart is not formed. 
for thofe affectionate fentiments, which I exr- 

pea 
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ped to find in my Friends. It is that title 
onlj which has given you a privilege to trou-^ 
Ue oie with fuperfluous advice and imperti-^ 
iieqt informations. You will be pleafed, for 
the future, to fuppreis them* Forget mei 
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From the Afarquis to Leonora. 

ipORGIVE, my Leonora, forgive the ef- 
k&s of an emotion^ which it is not in 
^y power to fupprefs. I dare not avow it.<-« 
Thou wert not foroied to be fufpe&cd ; fi> 
that my curiofity cannot arife from jealoufy j 
»o, it takes its rife from the moft affection- 
ate, the moft interefting motives. Oh ! my 
lovely girl, ma^r i venture, without temerity^ 
to beg you would inform me of the contents 
of that letter you received yefterday at your 
toilette. I faw it caufed an emotion, which 
in vain you endeavoured to conceal. You 
let it fall to the ground, and I obfcrved 
your uneafinefs while I ftooped to pick it up. 
I only looked upon the outfide, and was go- 
ing to give it you, when you fnatched it pre- 
dpitately out of my hand, if it brought 
- . you 



LETTER XXXIII. 75 
you news of any unhappy event, you will not 
have the cruelty to keep me ignoranit of it« 
If it bring the motives for any uneafuiefs, 
have you any that I ought not to partake of? 
Thou knoweft, my dear girl, that my ht^if, 
is open to every thing diat concerns tbeei» 
Condefcend to truft it with your anxieties* 

X obferved you yefterday, penfive, abfent* 
and muting : You would every now and 
then fetch a figh, and look ftedfaftly at me. 
—I cannot forbear thinking, that I am fome- 
how interefled in that letter. I durft not 
betray the eager deflre I had to fee it ; but 
it has difturbed me ever iince. I conjur/s 
you, therefore, if the contents relate only t» 
yourfelf, or confift in fecrets entruftcd tt> 
you alone, I conjure you to let me know 
them. — I am too affe£Uonate, my dear Leo« 
nora, to appear indifcreet or fufpidoiiSt I 
addrefs myfelf only to you to know what it 
is you were fearful of acquainting me with. 
Adieu. If you hav^ any regard for me, you 
will not refufe me this proof of your confi- 
dence. 



LET- 
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From Leonora to the Marquis. 

Paris ^ Jan, 21. 
T T is impoflible for you, my dear Mar- 
quis, to fee the letter in queftion. Hon- 
our forbids me to fliew it you. The fe- 
crcts of another arc not, in any cafe, in my 
own power. I beg you will prefs me no 
fiairther on this head, as it is an affair of im- 
portance. You muft not know it : be not, 
however, uneafy ; it is no misfortune ; nay, 
if circumftances were otherwife than they 
are, it would perhaps be a fortunate event 
for me. This is all that prudence, honour, 
and even gratitude permit me to fay on the 
fubjcd. Adieu, my dear Marquis ; you 
cannot, without great injuftice, cenfure my 
referve in this particular. 



LETTER XXXV. 

From M. de Ferval to Madam de Narton. 

Paris^ Jan, 25. 
T Have gained but little ground. Madam, 
* for the laft fortnight ; I obtained, how- 
ever. 
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ever, yefterday, by means of my valet, an 
interview with Mrs. Martha, Leonora's wait* 
ijig-maid. I fhall' endeavour to give you, 
as near as I can, the fubftance of our con- 
verfation ; with ali that expletive loquacity 
which is infeparable from the converfation 
of an Abigail. 

Mrs. Martha began her^ifcourfe, very pro- 
perly, with proteftations of her uncorrupti- 
ble fidelity to her miftrefi ; afluring me that, 
with regard to herfelf, fhe was very different 
from moft perfons in her fituation, being a 
w^oman of honour and principle. This pre- 
amble I knew by heart, as a matter of 
courfe ; I was obliged, however, to liften, 
and made a reply to it, by flipping a few 
pieces of gold into her hand. I could per- 
ceive fhe was pleafed with this kind of an- 
fwer, though ihe made fome {hew of re- 
luAance to receive them. I find. Sir, fays 
ihe, you are a very honefl Gentleman, and 
that it is only from a good motive you are 
defirous of knowing. — True, faid I, let 
me know all that pafTes, and depend on it, 
you will have no reafon to repent it. To 
be fure. Sir, replied fhe, I belong to the 
pcrfon of whom I get my bread ; and if you. 

Sir, 
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\ir^ have that charity, I fliall ctit»nly ferft 
jroti. Having thus ad^ufted the matter with 
regard to her hanoiir) her confcience, and 
her intereft, ihe proceeded to inform me^ 
that her miftrefs was very difcreet, and had 
never trufted her with any of her defigns. 
. I have, indeed, feme fufpicions, continued 
Ibe, but I cannot fay any thing pofitively. 
On this I afked h^r, what might be her fuf« 
picions? — Why, I funnife, fays flie, that 
IS, not that I know of a certain — but-^ 
certain it is, that {he muft have fome de* 
figns upon the Marquis ; for (he is vifited 
by nobody elfe. Before the laft difturbance, 
ihe now and then faw M* de la Roche ; for 
which reafon ihe received the Marquis only 
at certain hours at which ihe appointed him ; 
but fince her breach with La Roche, we fee 
no gentleman but the Marquis. It is very 
true, that ihe earneflly defired him not to 
make her any more prefents. At firft, in- 
deed, ihe received them with pleafure ; but 
I know very well, that when he fent her a 
magnificent prefent the other day, ihe was 
Ideally very angry. I gather from fome hints 
fiie has given me, that ihe intends to quit 
ihe ilage. She talks a deal of vittue, of de« 
^ corufflt 
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feoTum, and I know not what. In fiiort^ 
Sir, there muft be famething beneath all 
this ; for, though I know but little, yet I 
know that black is not fo eafily turned white. 
Well, but, my good Martha, is it poffibte 
flie can be without a confident ? Nay^ nay, 
replied (he, I don't fay that. There is Mife 
Juliet— -Yes— Mifs Juliet very probably 
Jcnows what's going forward.— Wha is this 
^ifs Juliet? faid 1; — Why, Sir, you muft 
know, flie is a young lady that— that-*- 
What (hall I fay ? — A young lady, Sir, 
like my miftrefs. She is at prefent about 
fifty miles out of town, at the country -houfe 
of a very rich gentleman, with whom fhe is 
in keeping. She is my miftrcfs's moft in- 
timate friend, and often writes to her. Nay, 
I know nobody clfe that does write to her ; 
which makes me fo much the more curious to 
Icnow from whom my miftrefs received a letter 
abmit three days ago, direded in a different 
hand-writing. I would give a good deal to 
know the contents of that letter, for I am 
fure it was not written nor received but with 
fome particular defign. Nothing has been 
faid to ttie about it j but I am tcrtain there 
is fomcthing I can't fnd out at the bottom; 

My 
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My miftrefs engaged the Marquis to be with 
her about noon, an hour ftie never received 
him at before j being the time the poft-rman 
uAially delivers the letters. He ufed always 
Co deliver them to me j but I had orders in 
the morning to fend him up to my miftrcfe- 
Now it happened accordingly that he adtu- 
ally came to the door while the Marquis 
was with her, and delivered the letter into 
her own hands, when (he opened and read 
it with a great many afFeSed airs of concern 
and importance. After (he had read it, flie 
Jet.ijt fall, as it w,ere accidentally;, to the 
ground 5 and fnatcbed it eagerly out of the 
the Marquis's hand, as he was picking it 
up. You fee, Sir, there muft be fomething 
in all this.— That {he expefted that letter, is 
very certain 5 what there was in it I know 
not ; but there is fome fcheme in it I am 
pofitive. To-day I found her writing-defk 
half open ; upon which I locked it and car- 
ried her the key : for which fhe reprimanded 
me for not minding my own bufinefs. But 
I was no fooner out of the room, thkn fhe 
cautioufly opened it again. I watched her^ 
without her feeing me, and am fure it was 
idone with (ofxic <Jefign. W,ell, faid.I, and 

how 
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how ftands yoFur miftrefs with the Marquis 
at prefent? — Oh! Sir, he pcrfefidy adores 
her, and I really believe, God forgive me, 
that he has a true efteem for her : Fcwr fo I 
think they call it, when a gentleman puts on 
fuch an air of timidity and baChfulnefs. He 
could not pay more refpeA to a Dutchefs ; 
nor could a Dutchefs have more the air and 
manner of a modeft woman than Madam 
X/eonora, when the Marquis is with her. I 
have not been long in her fervice ; her former 
waiting-maid was difmiflfed, poffibly becaufe 
file knew too much of what was what.— 
And pray, faid I, what is the general cha- 
rafter and difpofition of your miftrefs ? — Oh ! 
Sir, replied this communicative Abigail, fhe 
is far from being ill-natured. Her place is 
eafy enough, as to that matter; and when 
ihe has money flie is very liberal : She nei- 
ther haggles nor beats down any body's 
price ; that I muft fay for her. They fay 
too that fl^e has a great deal of wit ; but of 
that I know nothing, as (he very feldom 
talks with me. She has been, for fome time 
paft, much in her reveries, appearing greatly 
anxious and difturbed, particularly when {he 
is alone; but in the company of the Mar- 
quis fee puts on sdways an air of chearfut- 
Vql. I. G nefs 
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«efs and gaiety. — Well, but Mrs. Martha, 
don't you think fhe grants him the favour ?— 
Oh, no. Sir, by no means, I am very cer- 
tain of that. And, indeed^ without that — 
I underftand the way of thefe ladies. Sir, 
very well ; I have ferved feveral of them 5 
and, indeed, for the matter of that, their 
money is as good to a poor body as another's. 
I take care to keep jnyfelf honeft. Sir, and 
that's fufl&cient for me. To be fure I do 
really love Madam Leonora j fhe Is my 
miftrefs, and fo far I know my duty. Nor 
(hould I fay as much as I have done to any 
body jbut your Honour : But as you have 
afTured me — And I fee it is only with a good 
intention — Befides, you will take carel fliall 
come to no harm in the affair. — Yes, reft 
fatisfied, Mrs. Martha, about that. 

Her tale feeming now to be nearly run 
down, I was obliged to wind her up again 
by a frefli proof of my generefity ; after 
which fhe proceeded with new fpirits, to in- 
form me, that the Marquis fent Leonora, a 
few days fmce, a magnificent prefent of 
Jewels J which {he at firft refufed, and was 
with difficulty prevailed on, by his reiterated 
intreaties, to accept. That, afterhaving fold 
as inany of them as brought her fix thoufand 

Jivres, 



LETTER XXXV. 8j 

livres, fhe fent for fome poor people of her 
acquaintance, among whom fhe diftributed, 
by way of charity, an hundred crowns ; as 
they privately informed Martha. Thcfe 
miferable obje6ls came the next day, while 
the Marquis was with her, to exprefs their 
acknowledgment ; which they did, with fuch 
.extravagant encomiums on her goodnefe and 
generodty, that the Marquis was fully per* 
fuaded fhe had given them the whole. 

Leonora affe^ed to be very uneafy at their 
coming fo unfeafonably, though it appears 
that fhe appointed them, and played off all 
the airs of generofity and modefty; com- 
pleating her defign of giving the Marquis an 
high idea of the beauties of her mind. She 
hath alfo given the fame people ten louis 
fince, in order to keep them at her devo- 
tion j artfully taking care not to fpecify the 
particular fum fhe has given them ; fo that 
it is only their appearance of unbounded 
gratitude that hath exaggerated the charity. 
And hence it is, that we can make no ufe of 
this adventure. 

It ferves neverthelcfs to fhew the artful 

charadter of the woihan we have to do 

with. This, Madam, is all I can arrive at 

the knowledge of, at prefent, I have a 

G 2 flrong 
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Strong incUnstion to fee this Mifs Juliet ; and^ 
will immediately inform myfelf farther about- 
her. I want alfo to penetrate the fecret of 
the letter ; for I Ihall acquaint you with . 
every' thing. Pray keep all this a fecret, 
however, from the Countefs^ You know her 
hiifband, who is ftill very angry j and feys, 
if every body had a£ted ao he has done, the. 
Marquis wodd not have given his family fa 
much uneafine£)». His fffter, he fays, hasr 
l^iled him, and therefore he gives him up ; 
he will have nothing more to do with hi> 
affairs* But I know he would he meddling 
again to-morrow if he could, and fo much 
the worfe if he did. 

The Coiuntefs will hardly keep what fhe 
knows altogether aiccietfrom him; it were 
prudent^ therefore, to let her know nothbg 
^ the matter.^ Let me beg of you to keep 
her ignorant^ at leaflfortheprefent. Adieu, 
Madam^ plesrfc to let my mother and fifter 
take part with, you in the aillisances of myt 
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J^r$m ihi Aiarguis 49 Leonora* : 

Paris ^ Jan. i8* 
ILlOW fliall I confefs my fault, my dear 
•^ ^ Leonora ! But, bow can I fiipfrefs the 
-amotions which that letter-^ Your writing- 
defk ftood half open ; — ^I was. alone in the 
Toom^ the fupcfffcription I knew, and could 
aiot refrain from reading*^ Forgiretne, d«dr 
Leonora ! but your Teltrve xncrea&d my xm- 
riofity. Judge, if doni canft, of my appr^- 
liienfions, and my fear»<^WiU you accept ihe 
^ffer ? The anfwer you gave we yefterday, 
encourages me to think you will nct.mi^B^9 
^ood God ! what a trial ! If you do not lo^e 
me to excefs, I am inidone ! Mmc itie of 
your refufal-^But, {hail I prevent yo^r hap- 
ptnc&? Bhall I oppofe your making ^conir 
fortune i Yet, can I confeac to lofe you'? 
I am in a flate of defperation —There, take 
back the fatal letter. Fatal, do I fay^ 
Ought fuch an inftance of die perfeft ho- 
, mage paid to virtue^ to be called fatal 7 Alas ! 
Leonora, I know not what I fay^ what I 
wifli, iM9t*what I fear. My prefent agitatioqi 
rends my heiut, my fitoatton is truly de^^ 
ptoraUe. Tell me, pray teH ine» -silv^A^ 

:. G 3 ^** 
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this heroic^ this virtuous, this worthy man, 
who thus offers you his hand. Happy man ! 
•that he can difpofe of it at his pleafure. 



LETTER XXXVIL 
^ound in Leonora'; Writing-Dejk. 

Tours, Jan. ii. 
npHE contempt. Madam, with which you 
returned my paffion, after having de- 
prived me of all kind of hope, hath at length 
undeceived me. I thought myfelf affeSion- 
ate \ but I was cruel, I was unjuft ; and you 
banifhed me defervedly your prefence. How 
heavily hath the time paffed away for thefe 
twelve monthis paft, that I have endured your 
abfence, in this melanchply retreat ! Believe 
me, I have fu^ciently expiated the crime of 
not having done juftice to your prudence. 
Blind as I was, I did not fee into the caufe 
of your refufal. ' I took it for the effedl of 
caprice, or of hatred : 1 did not think I was 
infulting you. Shall I confefs the truth. 
Madam ! Your fituationin life, and the pre- 
judices attending it, would not permit me to 
entertain the leaft idea of your being virtu- 
ous. . Your beauty had captivated mc, pjy 

dcfircs 
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dc&es were ardent; and I would readily have 
facrificed to you my whole fortune ; but no- 
thing more. But what a facriiice would that 
have been to you ! I have been iince. Ma- 
dam, attentive to your condu£l, which hath 
fo far confirmed my regard and repentance, 
that I fhall think myfelf happy, if you can 
forgive thofe involuntary offences which I 
now blufli to recollect. I am now fenfible 
of that admirable motive on which you zSttd f 
and the ihocking.idea of being odious tq you, 
torments me no longer. My manners are 
alfo reformed ; it is no longer a bafe feducer, 
who offers himfelf to your regard; but an 
honeft man, more fenfible even of ypur vir- 
tues than your charms, who conjures you to 
accept, with his hand, an homage more wor- 
thy, and the only one he can render to you. 
Yes, Madam, fuch is the united cScGt of my 
paffion and your virtues. My refolution is 
taken. 1 can difpofe of my hand as I pleafe ; . 
I defpife the prepolTeflioos of the world : I^ 
would be happy, and cafuiot t>e fo without 
you. My reputation will be too dearly pre- . 
ferved, if it muft be made an obftacle to my 
happineis. My fortune,, conflderable as it . 
is, is but an additional motive for my con-^ 
G 4 fulting 
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fuUingonly my own inclination. Confultonly 
yours. Madam, to confirm my happinefsft 
and my deftiny will be juftly to be envied. 

D'Albeville, 

LETTER XXXVIII. 
Frsm Leonora U the MarquU. 

Parisy Jan. 24. 
XT'O U have been effentially deficient, Sir, 
not only to love, but to good-manners. 
I refufed to entruft you with a fecret, the 
fecret of a third perfon, and you have robbed 
rtie of it, in a manner moft unworthy of you. 
Ah ! Where is virtue h Where is fincere af- 
feftion, if not to be found ip the hearts of 
thofe, who know fo well how to fpeak it$ 
language ? I do not defire to be made ac- 
quainted with your motives for fuch an ac« 
tlon; they are perhaps too injurious to me, 
and I bad rather you alone (hould have oc« 
cafion to blufli for them^ 

It was, doubtlefs, an t& of imprudence in 
me, to leave my writing-dcflc open j but it 
oiight not to have been fuch with regard to 
you. Precautions are not taken to fecure us 
ftom the good and worthy; our fecurityli^a 
iii their very probity itfclf. And yet not even 

Love, 
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hovtj whofe iGrft law' enjoins us to rcfptSt 
fhe obje£t beloved, could reftrain your hand* 
I fee nothing in this a£iion of the Marquis 
de Rofelle; you are no longer the perfon 
who infpired me with the pureft of fenti^ 
ments. — If I thought — But, no, I cannot 
think it. — I fee even you have your intervals 
of weaknefs. — I know not why I find myfelf 
difpofed to forgive you. Perhaps my felf- 
love is flattered, at feeming to you worthy 
of fome efteem. Perhaps it is this circum- 
ftance that will open to you my heart. As 
you have taken my fecret from me, I will not 
conceal from you my refolutions. You 
doubtlefs have fome remorfe, but I will not 
reproach you. To make you eafy, I will 
own I forgive you, and will endeavour to 
gire you fome further affurance on this 
f|ibje^. 

The idea which I have formed of marri. 
9ge, is that of an obligation too refined and 
lacred to be made a mere matter of bargaii) 
and fale. My prefent fituation, it is true, i^ 
contemptible, my family obfcure, and indi- 
gence is terrible* The offer which has been 
made me, would have iet me above the world,^ 
above either want or contempt : but not eveii 
^t coofideialion can ever engage me to 

avow 
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avow an affcflion I do not, nor ever can, 
feel. A fenfe of probity hath ftifled that of 
ambition. I may poffibly be defpifed by 
others, but I (hall never be defpicable in my 
own eyes, while I can juftly boaft of having 
deceived no ojie. Such, my dear Marquis; 
are my fentiments. My anfwcr is made; 
therefore give yourfelf no trouble to enquire 
who this worthy and unfuccefsful lover is. I 
never can love him, but owe him, never- 
thelefs, eternal acknowledgments and invio- 
lable fecrefy. 

LETTER XXXIX. 

From Madam de Ferval to Mr. de Ferval, 
hirfon. 

Ferval^ Jan. 28. 
TiTADAM de Narton, my dear fon, has 
^^'^ communicated to me your letter. I 
know your heart too well to doubt of your 
zeal. We are delighted with it, as truly efti- 
mable. The fervice yoii are engaged in, is 
important, and worthy of a virtuous mind. 
But, my dear Ferval, endeavour to employ, 
in fo honeft a defign, only honeft means. It 
is always difagreeable to have recourfe to fuch 
as are otherwife: I chofe myfelf to mention 

to 
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to you this circumftance. I am fenfible that 
Z^onora merits no kind of refped, but you 
Should zA towards her with juftice. This 
is an indifpenfible confideration we owe to 
every one ; and is certainly broken through 
by your corrupting her domefticks. I know 
the circumftaoces, in which you find your* 
felf, feem to authorize this proceeding : But, 
my dear fon, rather redouble your aflSduity^ 
ajid apply only to thofe, with whofe affiftance 
you may not reproach- yourfdf. You will 
think, perhaps, my delicacy, in this particii- 
lar, a little too refined : I hope not ; that de- 
licacy, my fon, arifes only from a fenfe of 
probity.— If you could find means, indeed^ 
to fee that Juliet you fpeak of— But I know 
too little of the matter to enter into your de*- 
figns. It is very certain nothing can redound 
more to yoyr honour, than the confidence 
which Madam de Narton and the Countefs 
de St. Sever have placed in you. I am as 
certaii)) alfo, that it could not be better pla- 
ced. The dangers, into which you fee the 
blind attachment of the Marquis has betray- 
ed him, ought to increafe your own detefta- 
tion againft vice ; as the fteps you are taking 
to reclaim him, ought to be fo many engage* 
meats to bind you to virtue. 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, my child 3 Madam de Narton aA- 
fures you of her friendlhip, and your fifters 
jof their kindeft affections. You well kno>ar 
^ow dear you are to me. 
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From Mr. de Fcrval to his Mothir^ 

Paris^ Jan,. 2^* 
T Have no leis repugnance, my dear mother^ 
than yourfelf, to make ufe of fuch mean$ 
as I am obliged to employ : But the peculiar 
nature of the affair, and the confidence placed 
in me, require it^ Be affured, that in the 
execution of any plan for making my own 
fortune, I ihould not have recourfc to fuch 
ineans. T could wiih, witji ali my foul, 
there was no ne«d of it in this* But, with- 
out the affiflanee of Martha, could I ev«r 
have procured a fight of tlic two letters from ^ 

Juliet, which I have copied and feirt you i \ 

1 could not poffibly keep the originals j you - 

i^ay gather from thefe^ what light may be 1 

thrown, by the others, on the whole con- 
iu& of Leonora. Yoji will foon become. 
perfeftly acquainted with her deftgns, if we 
/continue to obferve a little artful manage- 

ment* 
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ment. Vice would have too much to boaft 
of, if Virtue were only to employ againft it 
thofe means which might be authorized by 
the fevereft aufterity. There are occafions 
on which the goodnefs of the end may ex-^. 
cufe, if not juftify the means. I have becn- 
ablc to make no farther difcovcry than the 
inclofed letters, for this week paft. Th^ 
Marquis fees no company ; but fpends his . 
time either in regretting the Ihort vifitS' 
Leonora permits him to make her, or ia 
wishing to repeat them, that he may agaii^ 
indulge the fame regrets His mind is en- 
tirely engro^d "by this one ©bjed. He hatl^ 
quarrcUed with his friend V^ville ; which< 
is matter of great triumph to Leonora, who* 
is therefore highly delighted with it. . But 
I haften to fini& my own letter, in order 
that you may perufe thafe of Mifs Juliet, 
May I beg of you to pay my pro£oundeft re^ 
fyc&s to Madam de Narton. My fifters arc 
ff nfible how much I love them. Inclofed 
are the new fongs they aikcd for. Permit 
me, dear mother, to repeat the aifiirances of 
my tendereft love and refpc^r 
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LETTER XLL 

From Juliet to Leonora, inckjed in 'the pre^ 

ceding. 

Dec. 1 8. 
"VT'OUR lover, my dear, miift be a moft 
"* flrrange kind of creature. To be fure, 
you manage him well 5 but are you certain 
that his paffion is of a nature to bear the 
mortification of your refufals ? This is what 
I am afraid of. Accept, therefore, all his 
prefents ; put as decent a face on the matter 
as you will \ but ftill I fay, refufe nothing. 
Go affairs as they will, thefe are fo much 
clear gain. I am very forry I cannot fend 
you little Bizac, as he is at prefent bound to 
the chariot of a rich, old', fooliih widow, in 
this country, who is ridiculoufly in love 
with him. Hel cannot leave this prize, 
without running the hazard of lofmg all the 
time and trouble he has been at to gain it. 
In a word, his fortune depends on her. It 
is a pity ! That artful Gafcoon would have 
perfonated to the life the unfortunate, virtu- 
ous, refpeftful, generous rival of your booby 
Marquis. Can 1 be any other way fervice- 
able to you ? Your adventure is re^illy fin- 
gular. For my part, I never had the art 

thus 
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thus to captivate fuch young and unexperi- 
enced hearts. My old lover is a formidable 
creature, jealous, tyrannical, troublcfome, 
and brutal j I have been mortified to death for 
thefe three months that I have been here : 
but he makes me confiderable prefents, and 
therefore I bear with him. It is necei&ry 
to make provifion againft the winter^^ Z 
have a longing defire to fee your little Mar« 
quis* It muft be very pleafant to hear him 
offer his efteetn?'^Yox heaven'3 fake, where 
did he get that word ? It tauft found very 
ftrange to you, at firft ! Poor boy ! I ^m 
abfolutely in love with him, he is fo very 
foolifli ! But you will teach him wit, and it 
is but juft he {hould pay for his learning. 
He fets out a dupe, and will finifh his ftu- 
dies a knave. It is the way of the world. 
Farewell, you little hufly, I have not let 
Bizac into your fecret, becaufe he could be 
of no ufe to you. I am wild, but I have 
neverthelefs fome little difcretion. Adieu. 
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LETTER XLIL 

jRrwjf Juliet to Lecmora, inclofed alfo with thi 
preceding y in the hft of Mr. de Ferval. 

Saint Fermitiy jan» i6. 
^ll^ELL, thy pro}e<as are really aftoniih** 
ing ! A woman of (Quality, truly i 
And thou doft intend, my dear, if thou canft» 
to marry this Marquis ! — It muft be owned, 
you do very welli for, at the worft, yoa 
rilk nothing, if you Ihould not fuccced. Be- 
tween ourfelves, however, how can you 
think of playing the dull, moping part of a 
modeft woman ? It will be a high comedy. 
We fhall fee how you will Ihine in it. I 
love dearly to fee you got upon the high* 
ropes of quality. -^If you fuccecd, you will 
.be the heroine of our whole company. Who 
knows how far your example — Yes, there 
are a number of fools, who only wait to be 
taught how to make thcmfelves ridiculous; 
In time thefe extraordinary things will be- 
come fo common, that nobody will take no- 
tice of them; it is juft as we are recon- 
ciled to people's faces who are ugly. At 
times even my old ape amufes nfe. Thole 
periods. are but kw and fhort, indeed : But 

what 
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*^^t can'I <io ? 'fevery Bo^y was hot born 
'f6r great adventures, as ybu are.* See what 
it is tofioilefs dt once beauty, wit, and for- 
'titik(fe, I have long kno^n your extr^or^J- 
'nary taWnts ; and yet, rfotwlthftan^ing that, 
you quite aftb'nlfti nie. Proceed, cirry your 
pblAt if ^dMble ; ybu niay commanci me iii 
'any thing. Yoiir iriterefts are niine, I havfe 
carefully copied the letter you fent me, and 
have difpatehed it fafely tottre'poft^lOTfe 
at Tours* I ^d not chtrfeto put it in here, 
fo near ; the diftance of Tours, the grcatnefs 
of that city, and all together, will ferve the 
better tb iatniife the reader. This letter will 
ceitainly be with yo'u by ITiiirfday noOn j 
fo irianage your rhatters accordrbgly. I hope 
you will acq\iaint VAe wlih'the effe<9: oY this 
little artifice. If* I Were in your place, how- 
■ ever, I would riiake fure of Ibinethihg before 
I quitted the Opera. For, al[ter'all, that'fifter 
cfhis, that Valviile t6o, and all thefe people, 
may find means to cool the Marquis's cou-' 
ra^e. Think what an affair it will be for 
him to marry thee. I fay again, however, 
fear tiOfhihg from me ; I fhall fay nothing 
to Bizac, whofe hands are fufficiently full 
with his widow. He hath already got above 
twenty thbufahd'livrcs from her; which is 
Vol. I. H much 
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much better for him than the prote£bion pf 
La Roche. But, now we are on the fubje^ 
of La Roche^ what if he fliould relate his 
fiory to the Marquis ? You fhould take par- 
ticular care, if poffible, to prevent their 
meeting* Yoii hialve done wifely in prevent- 
ing it hitherto. Adieu, my dear, forget not 
your poor Juliet, when you are my Lady 
Marchionefs. 
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From Madam de Narton to Ferval. 

VarenneSj Feb, 6. 
A T prefent. Sir, we fee very clearly into 
•^^ the delign of Leonora ; but this de- 
fign is terrible. Poor Madam de St. Sever ! 
What would become of her, if flie knew 
all ? I fliall take care not to let her fee the 
danger. * Her grief would betray the fecret, 
sind her hufband would ruin every thing. 
Piit every thing in pracSice to prevent this 
triumph of vice, and be a little above the 
fcruples fuggefted by your good mother; 
which I fliould regard myfelf, however, up- 
on any other occafion. What raflinefs there 
is in the projeds of that wretched Leonora ? 
You can lay down no fixed plan, but mult 
'. • • be 
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be direfted by circumftances ; I am certain 
you will take every occafion to profit by 
them. The moft valuable interefts of an 
honourable family are now irt your hands. 
What a credit it is for a perfon of your age 
to merit fo much efteem as to be charged 
with fo nice a truft! Go, from time to time, 
I beg of you, to comfort my unhappy friend. 
I again repeat that I {hall tell her nothing. 
Adieu, Sir; depend on it Ifhall never for- 
get how much I owe to your zeal. 



LETTER XLIV. 

From Madam de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Narton. 

FarU^ Feb. 20. 
T HAVE not once feen my brother, my 
dear friend, fince what happened about 
two months ago. I have gathered from his 
people, that he keeps no company, except 
that woman, whom he hath vifited more 
frequently than ordinary within this week. 
I kn^ow not what paflfed between them yef- 
terday, but the Marquis, returned from her 
lodgings in a great agitation. He paiTed 
the night in walking backwards and for- 
wards in his chamber ; and having written 
Ha to 



100 LETTER XLIV. 

to her this niornijog, her a^ifwer threw him 
into all the Appearances of great diftrefs. 
Her fervants fay, that when my brother 
came into tha|t creature's apartment yefter- 
day, {he w'as drefied in a ftudied de&abiUe, 
and jfeatedon acouch, leaning backwards in 
z very feduftive attitude. The kind of de- 
%air lie was in laft night, and which he 
could not conceal from his domeftics, made 
them think that Leonora was fick. On 
their enquiry, however, this morning, her 
woman told them (he was very well. Were 
it poi&ble, my dear, that fome mifunder- 
ftanding between them fhould proceed to a 
rupture — But I dare not flatter myfelf fo far. 
You have heard, without doubt, that Ma- 
dam de St. Albin is married to Baron d'Orbe. 
This wedding has farther increafed my cha- 
grin. I cannot help regretting fhe was not 
deftined for my unhappy brother. But at 
prefent we have only to think how we may 
extricate him from the danger he is in. I 
am very much obliged to Mr. de Ferval, for 
the pains he hath taken ; but I fear he may 
be difgufted at meeting with fo many obfta- 
cles» Has he any hopes of fuccefs ? It is to 
me aftonifhing that he knows fo little of ftiy 
brother^s conduft. I know more of it than 

he. 
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he. After what you have told me of his 

mother and fifters, I cannot but think you 

very happy in the neighbourhood of fp 

i charming a family. Adieu, my dear friend, t 

I defire Madam de Ferval to join her intereft 

I with ours, to engage her fon to-be affiduous 

in this affiair. He is very defe^ving^ and hath 

much confideration for me; but I fear he does 

not purfue this bufinefs clofely. But let not 

his motiier know of thefe my apprehenfions. 

^ V 

LETTER XLV* 

From the Marquis to Leonora, 

I Parisj Fib. 19, 

I r^ R U EL creature ! You forbid me theik 

^*^ to fee you ! Unhappy as I am, what 
crime have I committed ? What but that of 
loving you to diftra^lion ? But how ^an I^ 
love thee otherwife? Forbid me to fee you ! 
If thus you chofe to return my affiduity and 
tendernefs, ought ypu to carry your barba- 
rity fo far as to increafe my pajion till J am 
no longer matter of myfelf ? Canft thou 
think, my adorable gjrl, that I can ever fail; 
in point of refpefl: to youf No, niy dear 
Leonora 5 even yeilerday, in that fatal mo«* 
mentwhen the excrfs of my paffion prompted 
H 3 mc 
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me to — Did you not then fee the (hame, 
repentance, the terrible confufion, into 
which your reproaches threw me ? I even 
adore that virtue which reduces me to defpair. 
I iwear to you, by all that Is facred, that I 
never more will offend yoiir modeftyj but 
do not deprive me 6f the only happinefs I 
have left, the pleafure of feeing you. Con- 
fider, my divine charmer, confider that my 
life depends on it. I have facrificed, alas ! 
every thing to Leonora. You required me 
to break with Valville : it is done. I no 
longer continue to fee my fiflerj my dear, 
xpy affectionate fitter. How unhappy ! O 
fttal paffion ! terrible connexions ! Forgive, 
forgive, my dear Leonora^ thy love may 
yet make me happy; deign to return my 
pai&on, to fee me again, and I will forget 
all the reft of the world. For nothing is of 
any confequence to me but thee. 

^> " ■— ■ I I 1 1 

« 

LETTER XLVL 

From Leonora ta the Marquis. 

Paris, Fib. %0* 
TikTO, Sir, it is impoffible for me lo fee 
you without danger. I fee it, I trem- 
We at it, and will never cxpofe myfelf to the 

like 
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lite again. I do love you— This is the 
firft time I have made that confeffion, and 
it (hall be the laft. I will fee you no more* 
It is indeed a confiderable facrifice I make ; 
but it is what I owe to virtue. After fuch 
an unhappy trial, can I, without a criminal 
temerity, depend on that referve you pro* 
mife? It is impoffible. Believe me, my dear 
Marquis, believe me, it cofts me not a little 
to keep you from me, to tear you from my 
heart.— But; forget this fatal love, fuppre6 
this dangerbus paffion. Be happy, and refled^ 
if I were ever dear to you, that my honour 
is the only good I have left: rob me not 
of that. Take back your prefents, I can 
keep none of them 5 but my heart will ever 
retain the grateful remembrance that they 
were once beftowed. A ray of light begins 
to ilLimihate my foul. — Enquire not what 
I am going to be. I take my leave of the 
Opera, Ah ! why did I not leave it fooner ! 
Wrapt lip in my innocence and obfcurity, 
v/iihout fortune but w^ithout remorfe, I fliall 
be able to fubfift on my labour, without 
ftanding in need of the perfidious prefents of 
men. The difficulty 1 fliall have in accuf- 
toming myfelf to a life of labour and foli- 
tude, will be the firft expiation of the 
H 4 faults 
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faijJffj^jWi^ifrll thiP;C9/iditipn to which I have 
bej5p,bre4., nj^. Ijave ca^fe4 me to cpoi^iif. 
M^ coniciepcQ is pure j. let me then ba^ifti 
from my heart the image of a man I haye 
loyje*^. top wiell 5 aij4 P^i^yft. thoji triumpji oyer 
yopr pa^Qn,i?> likvC- manner. Adjeu. 
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Jfbm. Jtfi de^erval ^ Madam de Narton. 

» 

XJAVING heard thaj the Mar.quis left 
' the apartment^ of Le9np|'.a laft. nighti 
with an air of defparatipn j, T procured an 
audiencQ of Mrs. Martha tp-day, ii} order to 
know; if there >vas any likelihpQjJ q{ ^ rup^ 
turc,, anjl the.p9cafion of the M^rquisfs cha- 
grin. Mrs. Martha's inforn|ajti.Qn v/^^ a^ fp}- 
lows.^ Ever fir^ce the affaif of tb^, letter, tbe 
Marquis ha^ beep more freq^enf 111^ his. v.i- 
fits tl^an Ijefpre; fometimes fpending thfa 
whole day with Lepnor^ ; of whoiphi? fe(?ms, 
more fopd than ever; while oti hpr par^t^ fl)e 
lo9ks ftilj handfomer every, d^. ; taji^ii^g alj 
the i)ains in the world.tQ fet^herfelf ofjfby he;; 
drei^« In fliort, fays Martha^ M^e haxe novjf. 
nevey d^ne with the toiJ.ptte,^ Theputting oa 

a hand- 
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a^liai^l^i^rchifif only takea up fptnetimes. half 
an hour. And this is done with fo much 
a^^atioB — v^ry modcftly covering the 
bfeaft:qQ one (|4^, and oathe other^difplaced 
a^ it wepc by accident. Siometiaies^ flie is 
eaupjoyed ia:dreffing when theMarquis conies 
in ; when ihp plays off all her little arti^ces 
a^d premeditated mifialq», which — whkh^ 
--ftay tiU I recol}e£k»r-aye, '* which give 
*y even, to vpliiptaoufnefs the charms of mo- 
*< d^fty," a^ the Marquis fays. You muft 
kpow, that^ he caught her yeftecday before 
fh.e had adjufted her tucker, whea in hafl^ 
file threw; a cloak over her {houlders, but fa 
loofely^ th^t I v((ho flood behind her chair 
prefently fa\^ it flippiog down behind, and 
would accordingly have drawn it up gently. 
[ •!). her ibovlders again. Butibq, perceiving.- 

nvy defign^ turned herfelfhaftily about;, and^ 
le^ it drop off entirely. O horrible! faid 
fhe, riling up in feeming confufioa; and^ 
ftriving modeiUy to hide her neck with her 
hafifloi pretended to look about for a hand* 
kejcchirf. It was to no purpofe that I offei:ed. 
her the cloak > 0ie kept ftill chidipg me, till 
recovering, as it were, from h,er furpcize; 
0> my Qod ! iaid^fhe, I was looking for w:^ 

othff« 
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other. Come, give me that, and be more 
careful another time. 

I can aflure you, continued my informant, 
that this piece of finefTe was premeditiited. 
In the mean time the Marquis almoft de- 
voured her with his eyes. Soon after, fhe 
complained of the head-ach, and intimating 
fhe had need of reft, the Marquis left her. 
As foon as he was gone, ihe new-drefled 
herfelf in a moft ravifhing undrefs, putting 
on an agreeable cap tied with a rofe>coloured 
ribband, a bed-gown of rofe-coloured tafFe- 
ty, ornamented with white lace, and a pet- 
ticoat of the fame j in (hort, her whole drefs 
was calculated to fet her forth to the beft ad- 
vantage. Never did I fee any thing fo pret- 
ty ; fhe was then certainly the fineft brunette 
in the world ; nor did ever her large black 
eyes appear more fparkling than through that 
look of langui{hment which 1 obferved her 
pra£life in the glafs. Anaii of tendernefsj 
difFufed over her whole countenance, m ide 
her indeed altogether charming. I don't 
know whether you know her fmile; but it 
is enchanting. Her very fine leg is fecn alfo 
to great advantage in this undrefs. She was 
a long time at her toilette; after which. fhe 
feated herfelf upon a fofa, reclining on a heap 

of 
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of cufhions ; an attitude that difplayed her 
hands and arms to perfedkibn. Then order- 
ing me to fhut the window-curtain, I was 
difmiffed. It was not long before the Mar- 
quis returned. I know not what paiTed be- 
tween them, but of a fudden her bell rang 
violently. I ran up, and found the Marquis 
at her feet, in a ftrange kind of confufion. 
Stay in the anti-chamber, Martha, fays fhe. 
And you. Sir, fpeaking to the Marquis, 
pleafe to be gone. I went out, and fo could 
not hear diftindly what paflTed ; but ihe talked 
much of infult, of being furprized^ and fo 
forth ; to all which the Marquis replied only 
by fighs. In about a quarter of an hour he 
took his leave, croffing the anti-chamber with 
his handkerchief up tor his eyes. I obferved 
him alfo as he went out, lift up one of his 
hands to heaven, and cry out pathetically. 
Unhappy as I am ! Is itpojjihle ! After his de- 
parture my miftrefs feemed very thoughtful 
and difturbed, and fat down to write a letter. 
This is very certain, that fhe this day quit- 
ted the Opera. The Marquis fent to her 
again to-day ; (he was in her clofet, where 
I watched her without being feen, while ihe 
read his letter. In the perufal of it, (he (hook 
her head two or three time$> with an air of 

much 
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much concern, ending it with the exclama- 
tion. Oh! he mufi come hither again \ he will 
hi here again. Having given this letter ano- 
ther reading, {he called >for pen and ink, and 
fat down to anfwer it. She was a long time, 
a very long time in writing the anfwer. I 
beliQve fhe began her letter over again feveral 
times. At length, however, {he fent it. This, 
is all' I know. Sir, of the adventure ; and I 
am not fuch a fool but 1 can fee. — Go, go, | 

flie does nothing without having a defrgn in \ 

it. That head-ach ye{lerday, and fo much 
trouble in dreiEng ! I know — 

Tedious as Mrs, Martha's hjilory had - 
been, {he feemed not to have any inclination 
to fini{h it. I was obliged, therefore, to 
make ufe of the fame means to obtain her fi- ^, 

lence, as I had done to make her fpeak 5 by 
giving her fome folid proofs of my gratitude. 
Upon which, dropping me a curt'fey, {he 
reafltired me that I {hould. always find h^r a 
woman of her word, for that {he never knqw. 
what it was to deceive ar^y one. So, pro- 
mifing to let me knoyv the ifliie of this ad- 
venture, we parted. 

It mu{t be confefled, that this Leojiora is 
a very artful woman. I pity the Marquis 
extremely. I am afraid ^-^ but I {hall fee ' i 

. Juliet 
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Juliet one of thefe days y flie is expefted here 
diredly. That Bi^ac, ftie fpcaks of, is an 
adventurer of ati agreeable figure enough. 
Leonora affifts him', only becaufe ihe once 
admired him ; fhe pr^feDted htm to Da Rdcfie 
as her relation, and be gave him fome little 
employ $ of which he has deprived hhn A- 
gain fince his rupture with Leonora. This 
fellow, it feems, has got into the good graces 
of a foolifh old woman, whom he is bringing 
to ruin as faft as he can. He is 6ne of Leo- 
nora's beft friends j but Juliet only is her 
confident. You fee. Madam, k is iifipoffible 
to get better information. I have not endea^ 
voured to JTee the Marquis of late^ It were 
to no purpofe, as I am certain he is more paf- 
fionately in love than ever. I do my beft, 
however, to confole Madam de St. SeVer^ 
and to conceal from her every thing that 
might increafe her chagrin. Her apprehen* 
fions and uneaiinefs greatly afie£l me. Shtp 
is really a moft refpedable Woman ; and her 
hufband wants only a tittle difcreti^n, and Sk 
little wit, to be a very polite man ; but I am 
greatly afraid of his intermeddling in this af-p 
fair. Adieu, Madam, I hope you never will 
have any occafion to regret die confidence 
with which you have honoured me. 

LET- 
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LETTER XLVIII. 
From the Marquis to Leonora. 

Parisj Feb. 22. . 
"VIZ HE RE is the monfter fo favage as 
to refift fo many charms ! I fhould 
blufli for myfclf if I were not vanquilhed. 
Am I then dear to you, my adorable girl ? 
Is it for ray fake you have difdained to ac- 
cept an offer that would have made your 
fortune i Have you done this for me, and 
ihall I fee you plunged into indigence and 
mifery? Is this the price — Your virtucf 
ftill more powerful than your love, baniihes 
me for ever.— I have indeed too well de- 
ferved this treatment; but let me intreat 
you, my dear Leonora, to forget, to forgive. 
— Let the gift of my hand repair the errors 
my tranfports have committed. Deign to 
accept of my hand, and be the happinefs of 
my life. A fecret but. lawful union ihall 
join our hearts for ever ; and we will enjoy 
the pureft happinefs in the midft of virtue 
and pleafure. Forgive, my dear girl, the 
precautions which I owe to my name and 
family, to the prejudices of mankind. Un- 
happy prejudices ! Thcfe only have hitherto 
reftrained me from doing you juftice. Ah ! 

why 
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why cannot I acknowledge you for my wife 
in the face of the whole univerfe ! This 
would be a noble triumph for thy virtue ; 
but let the afFe&ion and tendernefs of thy 
hulband fupply the pla^e of that rank and 
thofe honours whi9h are fo juftly your due. 

my Leonora ! how terribly am I affefted ! 
Will you not permit mfs to fee you to-day ? 

1 will not offend your delicacy, by faying 
any thing of the fituation, of which I give 
you the ftrongeft affurance. Your beauty, 
my dear girl, your virtue, my own love, my 
efteem, my gratitude ; fuch is the fource of 
your privileges and my obligations. 

LETTER XLIX. 
From Leonora to the MarqtUs, 

Parisj Feb. 23. 
T Am fenfible, as I ought, my dear Mar- 
. quis, of the value of that facrifice you 
are willing to make me. My heart is pene« 
trated with gratitude ; but it is not feduced 
by that generous offer, which I cannot, 
which I ought not to accept. My fortune 
is too cruel, perhaps ; but 1 was not born for 
you. I know that you can never avow fuch 
a marriage. The diilance there is between 
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«s, the prbfcffion it was hsy ^iHtsfoitUHe fb 
be brought up to, fnfliort, every thittg o^ 
♦pofes fuch an Avowal. And how Ifeall I ^- 
pofe rayfelf to the inevitable ddhgfer if ^ 
fecrct .tmitwi ? No, ihy dear Marquis, ^I 
Ihoirid 'prefer indigence, 6Veh fl\e fev^rtft 
^indigehce, to fiich a ftite bf rritnti!ficatS6n. 
What fhtwiid I not fuffer from' the refle£H6n, 
that in lAe the W>tld de^ifed yo?ur ^ife, inH 
that the ftcret you s^tmld he bbliged to k^ep 
authorized diat contempt. YdU woiiH fooh 
>c3cpcrieiice wtott r^f6h you wotiH haVe to 
Uafii Br fuch an unidn; as the ineannefs 
of my condition WouW debafe yoiirs. Youjr 
relations, your friends, the public, ignorant, 
cr pretending to be ignorant. of your marri- 
age, would throw olit fuch animadverfions on 
your cohdud, as y6u wbtild feel by fo much 
the more feverely, as you would be deftitute 
of the mearts to evade them. How would 
all this embitter hoth your life and mine ? 
Our misfortunes might extend* indeed, ftill 
farther. Renounce, therefore, my dear Mar- 
^is, fuch iniprafticable prcgefts ! Forget 
your fatal paffion, and let us never fee each 
' other more. Never, do I fay ! And can I 
prohonnce that y^6td ? Cruel fortune ! — 
1 ftoiiM Bsot merit j however, thbfe fenti- 
" -■ '; ments 
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ments with which you honour me, if I did 
not a6l thus. What dignity, in my own 
opinion, do you confer on me by your 
cftcem! I fhsAl for the future regard my- 
' felf as the woinM whom the Mafquis dt- 
Rofelle hath deigmed to fet n^n an equali^ 
with hin:)rfel/,. Wh^t ^ eiKouragesaeDt i^ 
this, to virtue ! J^di&jt for ever. 
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Fr$m th MirquU U Leonorar 

jPmV, Fa, 24, 
TNHUMANj barbarous crcattfrc ! h It 
pofflble-^ Will my lifef oftly fetjsff ymt 
<»udty ? What tcrribks cowfequ^nces ddtk 
your imagination prefent to yoa ? My f^^ 
tttrte lies at your fcet^ I wjU ieitle nfwrn 
foii two flrirdft rf it oft the day of maffiagtt. 
You fife fettfibJe, alas ! how liltta jt k in mf 
^^wer to <k) mote. Wiseiched sw I aoi! 
And haft thou really giv^n ordm m be dfe*- 
Hied to m© ? Dpes Leonora forbjd tM her 
fcoiife? — Heavefts ! What wjll becoftte of 
itie? At on€6 furious and fe^bte, the ifitfer^ 
^Me fport of paffi<»is irid prejudices. Oh, 
Leoitor^ ! Ift the flame of tilait virfue whieb 13 
^ d^af to yott, ^n ftMJj feve m^fromdeff»^. 
Vol, I, I I. E T- 
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From Leonora to the Marquis. 

Parisy Feb, 24. 
TT is done, my dear Rofclle ; tho' I fhould 
"*• die with grief, tho* I fhould incur your 
hate, my refolution is taken. Permit me to 
give you an example of fortitude. I will 
never accept the hand of a man, v^ho fhould 
blufh af being thought my hufband. Not 
poverty, nor death itfelf, can appear. fo ter- 
rible to m& as fuch a flat« of humiliation. . 
Had I been born — But fupprefs that fuppo- 
iition. Banifh even the idea of Leoqor^ ; 
whom you will fee no more. Think me 
dead to you, and you fhall live eternally in 
my heart. — What have I faid? Unfortu- 
nate creature! If you have found any virtues 
in my conduct ; if I have, in any degree, 
jfierited your efleem, have fome regard to 
thofe misfortunes you have brought on me* 
Ceafe to difturb my repofe j I will pay a due 
regard to yours. Expeft no other anfwer. 
Adverfity hath given me courage; do thou 
follow my example. Alas ! what cprnpari- 
fonis there between your fituation and mine ! 
. Your rank, your fortune, your youth, prefent 
you witl^ t^e brilliant profpe^ of ^ happy 

f|ltU-t 
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futurity : for mc, without refources, without 
fortaa?, without friends'— Byt I will not 
procepd in the pifture. Adieu, my dear, my 
tpp fi^fceptible Marquis ; this is the Uft Jet-^ 
ter I fhall write you, being myfelf afraid of 
that tendcrnefs which it is my duty to refift. - 
Alas! how ihall I be able to do it? For 
you, indeed, the honour of having overcome 
ypur paffion, of having facrificed to your 
name and faqaily whaf you conceived to be 
your happineis, that honour lyhicji fomany 
efforts render more confpicuou^, lyill foon 
indemnify you for the facrifice you l>ave 
made. 
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From tbi Countefs de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Nartom 

Paris^Feb. %%. 
TkiTY brother is io extremely ill, my dear 
■ friend, that his life is in danger.— I 
have juft been to fee him.-^Good heaven, 
fupport me. -rr I am quite overcome. Mr,. 
de JFerval wUl write tp you of the parties-* 
Jars. 
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LE TT E R Lift, 
PtmiMr^ de Ferval to Madam de N^fton^ 

Path, March 2. 
^'LTOTJ arc already informed, Madam, bf 
' the extremity t<5 which 6uf dear Ro- 
iclle is reduced. About four days ifter the 
fcciic which paffed between hef aftd the 
Marquis at her lodgings, ftie totdly refiifed 
him adrfiittafice. He returned grievoufljr 
agitated, attd wrote to her. The ahfwer he 
received froni her (the particulars of which 
I know not) ^threw him into defpair. He 
fell fenfelefs to the ground, while the blood, 
thrown violently upwards to his head, fwel- 
]ed the veilels about his throat, and almoft 
iufFocated him. He was let blood immediate- 
ly, but this did not prevent a fever, whic^ 
hath confined him to bis bed fo^ three days \ 
during which time he l^ath beeri blooded four 
times. Yefterday morning he had another 
violeiit fit; In the tranfports of which he 
called feveral tiiines 611 Leondra; taking 
every bddy that approached him for that 
cieature. His paro*yfms are long, I revi- 
fited him yefterday evening ; when I fbuiid 
Mm more tranquil, the? fit was gone cfiT, and 
he had very little fever ; but he was extrerile- 
Jy £unt and weak. I could fee the tears 
^^' Aeal 
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fteal down his cheeks, as I approached hh 
bed, which greatl}r afFefted me, as did alfct 
his manlier of thanking me for the proofs I 
gave him of my friend0iip. He begged 9f 
jne to continue to come every day, and not 
to abandon hjim. I promifed I would not 
leave him; and took that opportunity tb 
fpeak to him of his fifter, alking him if he 
would not chufe to fee her. At this quef- 
tion he fetched a ddep figh, and covered his 
face with the bed-cloaths* I went immedi« 
ately to acquaint the Countefs of her bro- 
ther's illnefe ', which I did with all the ne- 
ceflary precautions, to prevent alarming her* 
She fet out dire^y to pay him a vifit. 
When £he came to his bedfidet they looked 
afFe&ionately at each other^ aiid Wept, for 
fome time^ in mournful iilence* The Phyfi« 
cian being apprehenfive that this moving in* 
terview might be attended with bad confe* 
quences^ the poor Countefs was Dbliged to 
retire. This morning fhe came again^ and 
was prefent during another paroxyfm of hj?r 
unhappy brother; who did not even know 
her till aft^r the fit was over. She now de- 
termines not to leave him. He is a little bet- 
ter tins evening. I will Inform you daily of 
the ftatfi of bis Ulnefs* 

I 3 March y 
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March 3. 
HE hath heen very ill again all night. 
The Countefs, having alkcd the Phyfician's 
opinion, thought it necefTary for her to think 
of advifing her brother to prepare for the 
worft. With this view, that worthy lifter, 
muftering up her whole fortitude, placed her- 
felf by the fide of his bed, as he came out of 
one of hi^ fits, and, taking him affedion- 
ately by the hand, afked him how he found 
himfelf? Very poorly, faidhe; I am afraid, 
my dear fifter, that I am dangeroufly ill. I 
hope, brother, replied (he, your cafei^ not 
quite defperate, if we take care j your youth 
and the goodnefs of your conftitution are 
powerful refources. Your illnefs, to be fure, 
is dangerous,' and may vary every moment ; 
the leaft trouble or agitation may affed you 
much. -^I have a great deal to do, fifter, and 
I am by no means tranquil. — An entire fub- 
miffion, brother, to the will of the Supreme 
Being, a perfect confidence in his goodnefs, 
a clear confcience — Nay, mine reproaches 
me only with foibles ; but, my dear fifter, 
do you believe that— I believe, my dear 
friend, that God will reftore you to our 
prayers ; but I think it is of him only you 
will obtain that tranquillity of which you 

ftand 
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ftand fo much in need. You are not dying, 
but Tick -^ Alas, faid he, I Ihould never re- 
gret the lofs of life, if —You (hould be re-* 
concilcd, brother, to part with it, whenever 
it is the will of God. A perfed reiignation 
to the decrees of Providence is neceflary to 
all; but it is the duty of a Chriftianf— 
Alas ! my fitter, other caufcs — O ! trou- 
ble not yourfelf, my dear friend, about any 
thing but what relates to heaven; tura 
your thoughts from all other obje£b. — Ah 1 
may I, can I do this ? — Yes, by affifiancp 
from above.— And do you think, fitter, I 
am going to die ? Do you really think fo I 
Anfwer me.-*- 1 hope,- brother, you will 
pot die; but God only knows. -—Am I 
then in danger ?-r You have been, and 
may fall again into the fame diftrefs. —The 
will of Heaven be done, replied he ; I have 
a great many affairs to fettle. I defire-« 
Yefs, you, my fitter, will be my executrix : 
I will entruft you to fulfil my defires-* 
I hope, my dear brother — Heaven prefervc 
me from that misfortune ; but, if it ttiould 
happen, you may depend on me — I do de« 
pend on it. — A fainting fit now feizing 
him, interrupted this interettingconverfation* 
He recovered by degrees in about half an 
I 4 hour; 
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hour; but was thenfo extremely weak, that 
the Countcfs drew his curtains, and paffed 
the reft of the night by the fide of his bed 
without fpeaking to him. In the morning 
the Phyfician found him much better. And 
I could not help telling Madam de St. Sever 
how much I* had admired her behaviour. 
Alas, Sir, replied flie, thefe occafion^ arc 
very terrible : but how can we negleft fuch 
important duties ? It was my bufmefs to 
prepare my brother to rfiink of death ; a 
more foiemn preparation might have terrified 
him. He would have conceited himfelf in a 
manner already dead ; and this terror, added 
to the weakhefs he labours under from fick- 
nefi, would have ferved rather to deprefs his 
/pirits than fupport them. One cannot too 
foon advife the fick to apply to God j but 
we ought ever to avoid throwing them into 
horrors equally detrimental to the mind as 
well as the body. It is neceflary to prepare 
him, by reprefenting to him the danger of 
bis fituation j but the deareft friends ought 
to undertake this alarming reprcfentiition. 
Affedion and confidence are never more in- 
difpenfibly neceflary than on this occafion. 

The Marquis^ after his paroxyfm was 
over, which was fliorter and milder than the 

preceding. 
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preceding, feemed defirous of talking to hip 
lifter again about his affairs, smd of relieviag 
himlelf of fomething lying on bis confi^eipuce^ 
His After, however, interrupted him. Yo|l 
. are now better, my doar, faid ihe, aod have 
need of fome repoie. Compote your&lf, my 
dear, and fear nothing; I will becon^Undjf 
mch you. — But if I ihould rdapfe ag9in iat^ 
the fame danger? — I fhali perceive it,my 4ear 
brother, and will give you timely i49tice« -^ 
You promife fo to do. — Yes, I do. — I 
iball have a confider^le legacy to qiake.-— 
Sir, faid ihe, turning to the Phyfician, 4p 
you think it fafe for my brother to write? 
By no means, replied the Doiflor; it witt 
be very imprudent to put himfelf into anjr 
agitation. Well, then, fifter, faid RofeUe, 
I will tell it you ^^ If I ihould die, indeed^ 
there would be no occafion for a writtea 
teftament with you. — But your hufband^ 
Mr. de St. Sever — I will anfwer forhioi 
as well as for myfelf. — But perh^, fifl«> 
die obje^ of my geaerofity may Qot appear 
to you worthy <^ it. Alas, brother, if | 
ihould be fo unhappy as to have fuch a 
mournful duty to difcharge, you may be af*- 
fured I fhall refpe<£l only your imentioo^ 
beiiow your gifts on whomfoever you pkaC?« 

I am 
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I am not infenfible of the regard which U. 
dae to the dying requefts of — Here the 
tears burft from her eyes j her heart was too 
full to proceed. The Marquis raifed his 
head with difficulty, and, feeing her fitua- 
tion, gently prefiedher hand, while both 
kept looking at each other in aflfedionate 
filence, till at length the Marquis fell into a 
gentle fleep, 1 now prevailed on the Coun- 
tefs to take a little repofe. . 

March 4, 
EVERY thing continues favourable, 
and the Phyfician gives us great hopes. The 
fever is much abated iince the fine fleep the 
Marquis got yefterday. He had a return of 
the fit, however, to-night, but his tranfports 
were not fo violent. In his delirium he kept 
conftantly calling out on Leonora^ I could 
only diftinguifh her name, blended in- 
articulately with the words, religion — ho^ 
nouT'^lovey and fometimes my ftfter^-^niy 
dear fifter -^ forgive — forgive me '^ virtue^ 
— .&C. His agitation was very great in pror 
nouncing thefe words j tho' the fit did not 
laft long. He has been very tranquil this 
morning: Mr. de St. Sever does not ftir 
from the anti-chamber. He has even infifled 
on coming into the room \ but as the Mar* 

quis 
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quis has not feen him ilnce what palTed be- 
tween them about fix weeks ago, we are 
afraid his prefence now might difcompofe 
him too much. We dare not admit him 
therefore as yet; which is a circumftancc 
that adds to the embarrafTment of the Coun- 
tefs ; who fupports the fatigue of being, 
ftriaiy fpeaking, her brother's nurfe, with 
furprizing courage and affiduity. 

March 5. 
HAVE I not always told you. Madam, 
that the Count de St. Sever was an invincible 
Marplot, and that he would be perpetually 
doing mifchief, tho* meaning well ? The 
patient had paiTed a tolerable night ; his fit 
was ftillfliortcr and lefs violent than that of 
yefterday. At eight o'clock this morning he 
was in a profound fleep. The Countefs, as 
well as myfelf, had fallen to fleep alfo, from 
the fatigue of having been kept awake for 
feverai preceding nights. Mr. de St. Sever 
feized this opportunity to come into the 
chamber; when, pufliing the fervants afide, 
he lan to the bed, and haftily throwing open 
the curtains, fuddenly awakened the poor 
Marquis, who ftarted Op, while the Count 
addreflfed him, with great concern and voci- 

feroufnefs : 
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f(proufoefs : " Good oaprning to my goo^ 
^icnd; What, would you not let me fe^ 
you ? I am fure I love ygu as if you were 
ipy own fon." — At this he wept. In th^ 
jmeaa time, the aftonijQied Marquis knew 
not who was fpeaking to him } till, awaken- 
ed at the noife, we ran to the bed. Blefs 
me ! Sir, faid Madam de St. Seyer, how 
could you be fo imprudent as to wake him i 
*— What, was he afleep ? — Yes — I am 
lorry I came in at fuch an improper time ', 
but why did you not admit me at a more 
proper feafon ? Then, turning to the Mar- 
quis, he went on : " Well, child, don't take 
it amifsj I could not contain myfelf any 
longer without feeing you." I am obliged 
to you for your kindnefs, returned the Mar- 
quis, very low and feebly. Why, you feem 
Dp be very weak, faid the Couht. You are 
jaot managed properly* If you will be ruled 
by me^ and take fome good reftoratives^ 
ibme good old Burgundy, now -<i- What's 
that you propofe, my dear, faid the Coun- 
tefs J he hath not got rid of the fev^r. — 
Nay, returned he, I propofe nothing i but 
this I know — in fliort. Marquis, you have 
been very ill, every body gave you over, and 
faith I was of that opinion too : you have 

had 
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hid a terrible fhock, iitdeed, my good friend. 
Well^ I hope now your follies will have an 
end. I took it much to heart that you was 
oiFended with me, you little rebel, you; 
but ftill I cannot help loving you. — 

During this difcourfe, the Countefs mad^ 
all the figns (he could, to put a ftop to it ; 
but to no purpofe. It was at length inter- 
rupted by the arrival of the Phyfician, who, 
feeing us all round the bed, concluded thd 
patient was grown Worfe. He found him, 
in faft, a good deal fluttered ; but, being in- 
formed of the occafion, thought pfoper to 
make us all retire. At this, the Count was 
difpleafed, and (aid the Do<£tor was an ig- 
norant pretender ; offering to fetch two or 
three Empirics, whom he has taken it into 
his head to recommend. The Countefs, 
tiowever, begged that the Phyfician firft 
called in, might proceed in his regular prac- 
tice : On which her hufband withdrew, fay- 
ing that, as his advice was not to be taken, 
he would have nothing more to do in thd 
affair. 

The Marquis hath been much lefs com- 
^fed fince this unlucky intrufion. His fuc- 
ceeding paroxyfm was more violent than the 
/ormer. At prefent he is much better ; the 

S4 
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fit is orer i but it hath weakened him to the 

laft degree. 

March 6, 
THANK God his life is at length out 
of danger. The fever hath left him j he 
was but little afFeSed by it laft night. The 
Phyfician affures us the fit will not return; 
but I am afraid the poor Marquis is fo re- 
duced, that he will be a long while in reco- 
vering his former health and ftrength. He 
juft now called for his valet-de-chambre, 
with whom he defired to be left alone. I 
knew it was to afk whether Leonora had 
been informed of his danger. He was told 
that Martha came every day tp enquire aft<er 
his health. He defired to fpeak with her the 
next time Ihe came, I (hall know what he 
fays to her.— 

Martha has juft been herej the Mar- 
quis hath feen her alone; and, as ihe in« 
forms me, gave her the following meflage 
for her miftrefs. *' As I cannot write, tell 
Leonora th^t 1 h^ve fufEciently expiated 
my fault. Tell her it is (he alone whp 
calls me back to life, to which, if I re- 
turn — I beg of her to write to me, one line, 
one fingle word. — If Ihe would not come 
to fee ipe^ let her at leaf( virrit^ to me.'* 

This 
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This fhort difcourfe, it feems, was inter-- 
rupted by frequent and profound fighs. He 
appears to me extremely thoughtful ever 
fince. We fat by him above half an hour 
before he fpoke a word. At length he broke 
f|ilence, by afking bis fifter, if fhe was not 
greatly fati gued i She would have perfuaded 
bim to^the contrary, but he infifted on her 
taking repofe. I feel myfelf out of danger, 
fays he, and therefore beg of you to leave 
me to-night. Your care of me in ^he day 
time will now be fu£Ecient. She would 
have ftill oppofed his deflre, but he was too 
preiling ; and intreated us both to go home. 
We fliall leave him, therefore, this evening, 
fo that I {hall not write to ycu daily, as I 
bave done for fome time paft j but will in- 
form you occafionally of every thing that is 
interefting ; and particularly of the progrefs 
of his cure* Adieu, Madam ; the acknow- 
ledgments of the amiable Countefs give me 
fp much confufion^ that I muSt intreat JO^ 
f Q fay nothing of yours. 



IfET. 
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Frm. Mr. dc Fcr?al t9 Madam dc Narton. 
ParUy March 8» 
'TpHE Marquis is now. Madam, abfo- 

•^ lutely out of danger. His fever has 
\th him thefe three days, and the Pbyficians 
pronounce him to be in the moft promifing 
Ibte* His heart, however, is by no means 
ciircd. The Countefs fpcnds- whole days 
with hhn. Itt the mean time, he appears 
to mt vtrf thoughtful, forrowful, and rc- 
lerv^d. I am appfehenfive his mind is agi- 
tated by foiiie terrible confiift ; but I trem-» 
Me to think I have guefled the caufe. I ob- 
serve him, every now and then, look ffed-r 
faflly at his fiftefj then figh and turn hb 
tytSj abafhedj on the ground* At other 
time^ he fits filent, while his refledions fecm 
to work ftrongly on his paffioris ; the motion 
ef his lips betraying his earneft cottverf* 
With hiitiftlf. It is with difficulty we can 
awaken him from fliefe profound reveries. 
He received a billet from Leonora this morn- 
ing, which be read feveral times over, and 
ptit under his pillow. He hath fince feemed 
lefs forrowful, but more abfent than before. 
VVu ne^ be under no farther apprehenfions^ 

Mada^i, 
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^adam, on account of his health; for itiy 
part, I am fully afiured of his recovery. At 
the fame time, the fervicea I have had the 
happinefs to render him in his illnefs, appear 
to have made him a fincere friend to me, as 
they have ftrengthened my attachment to 
him. 
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Fr(m Leonora U the Marqtdsm 

Parisy Mar. 8. 
X^ntHAT a trial, my dear Marquis, of 
my love ! No. I could never have 
furvived you* I have almoft reproached my- 
felf for the moft virtuous refolutions. But 
Is it poifible for virtue and honour to. caufe 
remorfe? How have I trembled for your 
life ! But Heaven has been pleafed to reftore 
it and may every iiiture hour of it be for« 
tunate ! You cannot be iq&nfible of the 
impropriety of my coming to.fe^ you* Do 
not, therefore, defire it. Adieu, my dear 
Rofdle. If you but live and are happy, I 
cannot be altogether miferable. 



Vol. I. K LET- 
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trnn the Marquis to Leonora. 

Paris, March ii. 
T HAVE been fo weak for thefc three days 
paft, that I haCve not been able to ^nfwer 
your letter. Believe me, my dear and lovely 
friend, I feize the firft moment in which I 
am able to hold my pen, ta thank you. 
The terrible profpeft of death hath fet every 
objeft before me in its true light. Under 
thofe dreadful circumftances my prejudices 
difappeared, my vanity was annihilated. I 
will fubjeft your virtue to no farther trials. 
I ardently wifh to fee you; butdecorum^ it 
i$ true, requires you fliould not come to me. 
Adieu ! dear idol of my foul ! thou better 
half of myfelf ! Adieu, I am ftill fo weak 
that I dare not indulge myfelf longer in the 
pleafure of writing to you. 
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Frm Mr. de Ferval to Madam de Narton. 

Paris J Mar, I ^. 
^^ U R patient. Madam, hath not kept his 
bed for four days paft : but continues 

daily 
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daily to gather ftrength. Mr. Valvillc juft 
now fent up his name ', the Marquis defired 
I would prevent his coining up : on whicfi 
I went down, and told him the Marquis waa 
not yet well enough to fee any body. He 
did not feem to believe me, but received this 
refufal with a fmile. I cannot be angry, faid 
he, with a man that is frantic ', I fee his brainy 
is adually turned ! What monftrous extra- 
vagance I Pray, continued he, is the Marquis 
ftill in love with that creature ? Indeed, Sir^ 
I replied, I am not the confident of his 
amours, but I am afraid his paffion i$ not 
abated $ which gives me great uneafinefs* 
It is fcandalous, faid he, that fuch a whim 
ihould laft fo long : I abfolutely blufh for 
his folly. Adieu, Sir, I ihall wait till this 
idle love-fit is ovef, and then I (hall fee him* 
In the mean time I fhall not intrude oii him^ 
indeed a fick bed-chamber is a kind of pur- 
gatory to me. As he is out of daiiget, I ani 
. fatisfied.— I am apt to think. Madam, that 
this Mr. Valville hath not A very tender 
heart. 

At my return up ftaifs, I found the Coun* 

t^fs alone with her brother j who appeared 

much moved, and begged I would excufe 

him for a little while, as he bad fome bufi* 

K a ncfs 
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nefs of importance to communicate to his 
fiftcr. I went out. What he was going to 
fay to her, I know not; but I am almoft 
afraid to guefe. You will certainly know it 
from Madam de St. Sever. 
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From Madam de Saint^Sever to Madam de 
Narton, 

Parts J Mar.i'j. 
ALAS! my compaffionate friend, what a* 
"^ fcene have I got to defcribe; But I 
know not if I have the power; my fpirits 
have been quite exhaufted ; and I am, even 
tit prefent, in that ftrong agitation, which ufu- 
ally fucceeds fuch violent efforts of the mind. 
I will endeavour, neverthelefs, to recover 
myfclf, — I ought ii^deed tp fortify myfelf 
ftrongly againft that tendernefs and com- 
tj^ffion which I feci for my unhappy brother. 
, iAx. de Ferval having left the Marquis and 
me together, ^ he informed you, my bro- 
ther feemed much pleafed ; and I faw by the 
embarraflment of his looks, that he had fome* 
thing particular to communicate. He was 
fome time before he ventured to break filence ; 
but the proofs of my aiFedtion and tendernefs 

gave 
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gave him confidence at leligtli to lay opch bis 
heart. My dear, my generous lifter, faid he, 
throwing his arms aboiit my neclc, will, 1 am 
certain, condefcend to Hear what I have to 
fay ; at leaft I hope, hay, t entreat it. To this 
I replied, by returning His iaffcSibhate em- 
brace. I have recovered my health, conti- 
nued he ; but itie cayfe of my malady is hot 
removed i it is rooted tri my heart. I am iK 
love. That cbhfellion alone miy ferve to ac- 
count for all my pafe behi<ribur to ybul I 
concealed it from you, becaufe I knew Vtit 
dlfcovery would only ferve to aAi^ ybu ^ 
and I was in hopes of getting the better Of 
my paffion. But fince my unhappy love hadi 
brought me to the brink of the grave,' ind is 
perhaps die only mfeans to preferve my lift, 
it is expedient for me to declare the 6xce(k if 
my paffioil, in ordeir to engage your pit^^. 
It is needlefs to fpeak of what I have fuffered^ 
You may judge of this, my dear lifter, 
by the circumftances In which you have 
feen me, and from which your generous 
care hath delivered me. Compleat the work 
you hive begun, permit me to be i|0 longer 
unhappy, and let me ftill live for you.-^ 
For me, brother ! I would readily give (h^ 
h^f of my life to contribute td the happinefif 
?:3 Pf 
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of youi9. Is the perfon you love defervmg 
of you ?-^ Yes, fifter, Ihc is honeft and 
virtuous. Probity and virtue are the only 
diftin£tipn m minds. Having fuch fenti- 
ment^ they are all upon an equality^ and 
are naturally united. Whether upon the 
fiage or upon the throve, they merit equal 
homage and refpe£t. The humiliating fitua- 
tion to which fortune hath condemned Leo- 
nora-^- Leonora ! O brother ! —7 Alas ! fifter, 
her pfofemon is hor misfortune, not her 
foult, 

PrepoflefTed a3 1 wa$ of the a^air, I could 
not forbear exclaiming at the mention of 
Leonora. That I might not offend my bro- 
ther, however, I compofed myfelf as well as 
I could, and told him very coolly, that her 
choice alone of fuch a profeffion, fufficlently 
condemned her. How can a woman be 
thought yirtuowsj fajd I, who voluntarily 
cxpofes her. n^me to pj^bUc ihan^e f Virtue 
fecludes itfelf within the precin£b of hono^r ; 
and we fee^ that even when women have ba- 
iiifhed virtue from their hearts, they endea* 
. vour to preferve the appearance of it. No- 
thing but vice can willingly embrace infamy. 
.^T-I^old, lifter; are you acquainted with 
the circumftances that iirft reduced her tp 

' embrace 
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J caibrace thi^ way of life ? We ought not to 

r be too hafty to condemn the uhfortunaftn 

Their very faults are often nothing more 
than additional involuntary mi$fortunisi^ Iii^ 
digence leads them to the firft afylub thafc 

' pDefents itfelf j fo that, if they ihould diet 

rifli the little virtue they have left, when 
they perceive what they have fuflFered in th^ 
public opinion, do they not iperit all 6(it 
indulgence and compaffion I Let tis lament, 
let us pity them, my dear fifter,' before we 
condemn them. — I am not inCeniible, bztx- 
ther, that candour is due to the unfortunate^ 
but let not your fenfibility deceive you. Can 

f you imagine that if your Ireonora had been 

truly virtuous, (he could have found no re^ 

^ jTource but in the Opera ? Virtue will em- 

brace indigence to avoid fhame ( but hath 
never recomfe to (hame to avoid indigence. 
Leonora /might eafily fupport herfeif bjr 
needle-wbrk, infcrvice, or by the diarity of 

I well-difpofed , minds. A ftate of fervitude, 

f chofen in neceffity, had rendered her indi- 

gence at leaft refpedable 5 whereas by pre- 
ferring the ftage, her heart rcfigned itfelf at 
once to temptation and vice. Is it poffible 
for fuch unhappy women to live merely on 
their talents at players, without trafficking 
K 4 , with 
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mA their chanhb J Many of them have fi6 
•Aer merit than their beauty, and their views 
of fortune are fokly founded on the inor- 
dinate tKiffiQnstfa^tnfpire. But, fiippofing 
4cir intentions ever fo pure, is it poffible for 
thofe who are continually fubjeded to the 
oioft fedu&ive temptations to vice, to remain 
•ttttachtid to virtue^ which prefents to their 
Wv^ nodiing but auftarity andmortiiicaitionf 
Should there be any one capable of fo much 
/ortitude; her virtue itfelf would (bon com- 
pel her to fly from the dangers with which 
ihe would be furrounded. 

What I faid riiy brother, with the impa- 
tient air of a man who couM contain himfeU* 
no longer, is it impkjffible then for an Opera- 
fuiger to be virtuous ? The Town, Madam, 
the Town, who are wicked «ndunjuft, who 
calumniate thefe women even before their 
condud hath debafed them; it iSitbe Town 
«>— Nay, brother, faid I, let us ^not grow 
warm ; that is not the way to reafon : we 
ihall foon forget that we are brother and Af- 
ter, and ihall wander from the point. Per- 
mit me^ then, to tell you, that in general, 
thofe adrefles who pafs for virtuous, are 
perhaps only the nioft decent *, that if there 
be among them fome who are entitled to a 

kipd 
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'Itind of refpeflr, they are fuch whbfc naturiil 
genius and talents- have prompted them io 
diftinguifh themfclves, and have thereby ob- 
' tained, with the appiaufe of 'the public, the 
flattering diftinftion which is annexed to ex- 
traordinary fuccefs. But it appears to me, 
-(I hope without offence to you, brother,) 
-that Leonora cannot be> ranked either *amon'g 
thofe adreffes we admire^ or thofc to whofe 
perfonal charaAer is paid the leaft regard.— 
What is the voice or opinion of the Town 
.to me, H I know them to be falfe and un- 
juft ? Wpuld you give up an innocent crea- 
ture to the fury of a prejudiced populace, 
excited by mifreprefentalion and calumny? 
— No, I agree with you, brother, that we 
ought to put little confidence in the preju- 
.dices of the public ; but we ought to put 
ftilj lefs in oar own paffions. You are y6ung, 
ingenuous, and honeft. Thefe aitfiil wo- 
men, ufed to. put on all a{^earances, an'd 
play varipus parts, well know how eafily 
.hypocrify can impofe on fimplicity, and how: 
far the ma(k of virtue may.feduce fuch aii 
heart as yours. There are ^nany perfons 
. much more experienced and clear-fighted than 
.yoH, that have had the misfortune to fall 
into their fatal fnarcs,— AH this I know, 

fai4 
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faid he ; but I have the moft undoubted proqff 
of the virtue of Leonora. I have found her 
fo frank, fo noble, fo difinterefted ! She 
wants only a title and eftate, to render her 
one of the moft refpeSable of women. Who 
can blame me for rewarding her virtue? 
Thofe only who are without virtue them- 
felves, I will repair the wrongs which for^ 
tune hath done to her merit ; I will raife her 
to the Condition to which fhe ought to have 
been born j and you will fee, that the very 
public, who calumniated Leonora, will have 
a proper refped for the Marchionefs de 
Rofelle. 

Here he ftopped, and gave 'a deep figb, 
like a man who hM juft got rid of fomething 
that lay heavy at bis heart. I obferved him 
fiedfaftly, and perceived he was for fome 
time wholly taken up with this pleafure. I 
faw that, while he was in this agitation, be 
would neither hear nor underftand any thing 
i might fay, to oppofe his defign. He had 
introduced it, by a preliminary apology, 
the validity of which it was perhaps nccdlefs 
to difpute, as I could have well admitted it 
without weakening thofe powerful arguments 
I had to produce againft fuch a defign itfelf. 
But the force of truth, and my indignation 

at 
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at the circumftances, led me on. After a 
pretty long filence, the Marquis, feeming to 
recover his attention, looked at me as if he 
waited for my anfwer. I had one ready for 
him. ^ 

Have you, faid I, temper enough to attend, 
and fortitude enough to hear me ? I hope 
I have, replied he, I ought and will endea- 
vour it ; but, fitter, continued he with a 
fmile, prepoffeffion hath its zeal, its infatu- 
ation, as ^dl as paffion. — As it is your caufe, 
brother^ I am to plead, fomc allowance 
fhpuld be made for the zeal of a fitter ; my 
chief prepofTeifibn in this cafe is in behalf of 
you J it is one of the prcpofleffions of na- 
ture J it is fuperior to all others, and attach- 
ed only to my own duty and your real in- 
terett. I will even be as tender as pofEblc? 
of the objeft of your paflion. Ah ! would 
to heaven ! my dear brother ! would to 
heaven ! that woman was fuch as you ima- 
gine ! I would appeal to herfelf, and truft. 
your honour in her hands. If ftie be really 
virtuous, fhe will reinfpire you with thofe 
fentiments of delicacy and decorum, which 
A blind pafQon only hath made you forget. 
If Ihe hath jiny principle of honour herfelf, 
fi^c will dread the thought of debafing you 

to 
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to elevate herfelf. If (he loves you, (he 
will never confent to eicpofe you to the dif- 
guft, chagrin, and repentance, whicti muft 
cAfue on taking fo mortifying a ftep. If 
flic be prudent, fhe will avoid an eleva- 
tion, which flie will be fenfible of only by 
the moft humiliating circumftances and re- 
fledtions. 

Do not flatter yourfelf, brother, that your 
name is fuiSiciently illudrious to efiace the 
ignominy^ attendant on that of Leonora, 
without being itfelf tarniihed by the union. 
You will be more debafed by her name than 
fhe will be honoured by yours j and tho* the 
public fliould pay fome refpe£t to the Mar- 
chionefs de Rofelle, do you think it will 
fpare you? that publick, which you have 
refpeAed fo little ? that publick, which 
knows that your birth impofes on you the 
duty of behaving with decorum and dignity f 
that publick, which is the jealous avenger 
of honour, of which it is both the lawgiver 
and judge, fenfible that it fhould refide in 
the breafts of perfons of your rank, in its 
utmoft purity and majefty ; and ready to pu- 
nifli with obloquy all thofe who Venture to 
violate its facred laws ? You may, doubtlefs, 
^ad your cohdud approved pf, by foine vain 

and 
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and contemptible individuals, who pique 
thcmfelves on fingularity, and ard ever dp- 
pofing the mofi refpeftable of public opi- 
nions, in order to be excufed from obfcrving 
that decency and decorum which they ne-' 
ceffarily impofe^ but fuch perfons aj;e thcm- 
felves fo bafe and worthlefs, that their very 
fufirage is difgraceful. You may find fome 
among thefe mean enough to flatter you, 
from motives of intereft ; and others, whim- 
fical and capricious enough to beftow difin- 
terefted approbation on the follies of others» 
But put the cafe home to them ; aflc them 
fcrioufly if they would thcmfelves adl in the 
fame manner, or approve o( a fimilar condiid 
in their children or brothers, and you will 
find them change their tone. The utmoft 
confolation you are' to expe£l, is the pity of 
fufceptible and indulgent minds ; that com-*> 
paffion which they naturally feel for the 
weak and the unhappy. 

He feemed to liften to what I faid with 
looks of profound attention ; when, raifing 
his head as I flopped, he anfwered, that he 
did not feck either his juftification or hap- 
pinefs in the opinion of others ; but in the 
teflimony of a good confcience, his love, his 
Leonora— and in a fenfe of true honour 

and 
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and virtue. Madam, added he^ with an aii" 
of iiercenefs and refolution. Virtue ! faid I, 
(perceiving myfelf wari&ed and my foiil rj^- 
iing within me,) honour! confcience ! bro^ 
ther. Do you expeik confolation and repofe 
in thefe ? They will reproach you every day 
of your life for your unworthy alliance. 
They will daily reprefent to your rcfleSion. 
that violation of decorum, juftice, reafon, 
and nature, which will be the confequence 
of fuch an hateful facrifice of your duty. 
And, indeed, what right have you as a citi- 
zen, adorned with prerogatives and honours ; 
what right, I fay, have you to pervert the 
order of fociety, which, in diftinguilhing the 
fbtions of individuals for the good of the 
ftate, hath in tSeQ. engaged that fuch as fhe 
places in an. honourable rank ihould be nei- 
ther fo mean nor ungrateful as to difturb 
the public harmony by their own debafe- 
ment ? The order of fociety hath annexed 
duties and obligations to rank and diftindti- 
on; and you would hardly violate its laws^ 
becaufe thofe laws, confonant with religion 
and virtue, haye chofea to truft the heart, 
with their obfervanpe, and have no other 
avengers than public difgrace and contempt. 
By what authority do you, Who by birth and 

rank 
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rink are more particularly entrufted with 
that noble depofit, the prefervation of pub-» 
lie order, difgrace your nation, in depriving 
it, as far as lies in your power, of that re- 
fpedable order and decorum of manners 
which have been tranfmitted tb you from 
your anceftors ? Why^ do not you ceafe to 
l>e a member of that fociety, againft whofe 
good order you are a declared enemy : not 
only by breaking through it in your own 
pcrfon, but by fetting a bad example to 
others. The contagion of this example may 
fpread itfclf through a multitude of inconfi- 
derate youth, feduced by thofe wretched 
women, who will become more enterprizing 
from Leonora's fuccefs ? How will you an- 
fwcr it to your country, that may juftly re- 
proach you, as an unworthy and unnatural 
child, flying in the face of an indulgent pa- 
rent? What anfwer can you make, when 
you are reproached for difFufmg a meannefs 
of fpirit among others of the fame rank, by 
your defeftion from that exalted fenfe of 
dignity, which you are bound to cherifli ? 
What reply will you make to the complaints 
of thofe defolated or divided families, who 
may juftly accufe you of having led the dif- 
honourable way to their deftruftion ? How 

will 
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will you jufiify yourfelf even to your owtt 
family, when they aik you, wherefore you 
have tarnifhcd their name and honours by* 
fuch debafement ? That name is not yours, 
unlefs it was yours aloije ; and the difhonour 
jou caft upon it will be injurious to alji 
thofe who bea.r it. They will have the 
daily mortification of being confounded with 
you and your ofFspring; and wiU thus all 
ihare the punifliment of your cringe. Our 
family, formed to avenge every infult that 
fliould be offered it, hath not been hitherto 
diflionoured ; and flxali it be faid that you, 
my brother, was born to render it confpi- 
cuoufly infamous, both in yourfelf and in 
your children ? Shall the Marquis of Ro- 
felle give his children fuch a mother as Leo- 
nora? The moft inveterate enemy of our 
houle could not wiih to give them any other. . 
But you owe to your children that purity of 
blood, which you. Sir, have derived from 
thofe to whom you are indebted for a being. 
Depend on it, that very blood will cry out 
againft you, if you mix it with fuch as is 
vile and corrupted. — You figh at this re-' 
fleftion ; and muft doubtlefs Ihudder at the . 
profpfft of thofe unhappy children ; unhappy 
in their birth, and ever bearing about the in- 
delible 
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drfible mirks of profcription, as the off- 
Ipring of that difordcr which isdeftruftive bf 
the very being of fociety. They cannot fail 
of being conftantly mortified with a fenfe of 
their own indignity. They will find the ca- 
reer to honours and diftindions, which lies 
open to other families, fliut up againft them 
and their children. They will have daily 
caufe to lament their birth ; and to blufh at 
being the offspring of fuch a mother. The 
public will call them, by way of opprobrium^ 
the children of Leonora- They will tranfmit 
the like difhonour to pofterity ; the mark of 
their difgrace being already legibly ftamped 
on the unformed features of their grand-chil- 
dren : And can ybu reflect upon this, and 
not prefer death to fuch a marriage i to the 
mifery of being a father oh fuch terms ? 

Will your paffion, your Leonora, be 
fuflicieht to enfure your happinefs ? Leonora, 
herfelf, brother, can never be happy. At 
prefent flie i^ every thing with you, becaufe 
ihe is not in your poi&ffion, and you are 
infatuated by the defire of gratifying your 
paffion. But were Ihe once yours, you would 
by degrees recover from your prefent intoxi- 
cation, and daily perceive more and more 
^wanting to your happinefs. You would per- 

Vol. I, L ceive 
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ceive yoin> former fentiments of honour re- 
vive ; ypu would infenfibly be awakened by 
t}ie confcientious voice of nature and probity, 
demanding a reftoration of their violated 
prerogatives. Love alone is by no means the 
whole of our obligations, nor can alone con- 
flitute our happinefs. That pafflon is a mere 
illufion, a violent and tranfitory ftate of 
mind. Its ebullitions fubfide with age ; the 
charms, which now are fo very fedudlive, will 
decay ; and the time will come, in which you 
will condenmyourfelf morefeverely than you 
will be condemned by others, and that by fo 
much the more, as your repentance and re- 
morfe will irritate you againft ypurfelf. You 
will then blufh for yojur indifcr^et paffion^ 
you will mourn for a misfortune that will be 
irreparable ; and will be glad to give up 
the latter part of your life to recall the for- 
mer. 

On what grounds do you flatjter yourfelf 
that you (ball continue always in loye, be- 
loved, and happy ? Who hath afliire^ you of 
this ? Is it Leonora i or is it yoifr own heart ? 
Many fond attachinents, alas! have e^ed' 
in defpajr, with fuch flight fecurities ! 

All this time the Marquis flood filent and 
motionlefs. Conceiving that I h^d flaggered 

his 
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his refolutions^ thercforcj I proceeded thus. 
I fuppofe (as you fee) that Leonora hath aU 
the good qualities fbe afFe£ls ; that (he fin^ 
cerely entertains for you all that love and 
regurd to which Ihe doubtlefs pretends : That 
the illufions of the earlier part of life are 
never to be diifipated ;* that (he will conduS: 
herfelf like a woman born in your own rank^ 
and educated among your own family $ that 
(he will govern your houfe with equal dig- 
nity and prudence i that (he may prove both a 
faithful wife and tender mother ^ that (he may 
inculcate worthy principles and delicate fen- 
timents in the minds of your children; that 
flie may ferve them as an example^ and give 
them an education fhe hath not received : I 

fuppofe that And I fuppofe (cried the 

Mar4uis, interrupting me with great vehe- 
.mence) that a filler, who- loves her bro- 
ther, ihould pity his errors, and not Infult 
him ; I fuppofe farther, the Marquis de Ro* 
felle is a better judge of what is neceffary ta' 
his happinefs than the Countefs de St. Sever i 
and that, being free and independent, he it 
mafter to difpofe of himfelf, as he fball thinl; 
proper, in fpite of thofe who may oppofe 
him. Having faid this, he haftily turned 
away, and was going to leave the room. I 
L 2 raa 
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ran after hitn to flop his going; my d6af 
brother, faid I — I have no fifter, replied 
he, making an effort to difengage himfelf 
from me; which he did. Greatly agitated, 
*< Spirit of my Father," cried I, *' My dear 
Mother ! ai&ft me in this terrible conflid): !" 
At the mention of thefe facred ^iiames, he 
trembled and ftopt; permitting me to lead 
him back to a fopha. Here I flood up be- 
fore him, while he leaned back, with his 
eyes {hut, and in the moft affeding emo- 
tions. Hitherto the warmth of my zeal had 
fupported my fpirits, and elevated me above 
myfelf; I was infenfible and fevere ; not 
thinking how much he fuffered by my dif* 
courfe, but attending only to the effeft it 
had on the refolution he had hinted. It was 
not then my bufmefs to pity him, but to 
alarm, and, if poffible, t6 work a change 
on his heart. I thundered out my rcmon- 
ftrances, and expreffed the indignation I felt, 
without mercy. But now tendernefs and 
fenfibility retook poffeffion of my heart. I 
began to be again alarmed for the health of 
this unhappy brother, and, under this appre« 
henfion, burft into a flood of tears ; bathing 
one of his hands, which I tremblingly prefled 
in mine. On this he opened his eyes, and 

gave 
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gave me a look that tenderly reproached me 
for forgeujng his infirm fituatton, and ftrong-? 
ly fQllicited my compaffion. Mixing. hi$ 
tej^rs with mine, O, fitter ! fitter ! faid he.— 
Alas, my brother ! faid I, forgive my cru- 
elty j I am yet your fitter.— Yes, you are, re- 
plied he, in a faultering voice ; forgive me^ 
and I am ttill you|: brother. We recovere4 
pur fpirits by degree^, and I thought I per* 
peived a ray of ferenity on his coqntenance ^ 
when, addreffing me in a pathetic ms^nner, 
and moving tone of voice, capable of aiFe£t-r 
ing the mott infenfible heart. My dear fitter, 
faid he, I am afraid I have faid fomethi|ig to 
you which I ought npt ; ;f it be fp, conti* 
nued he, putting on a fmile both of 2^e6lion 
and tendernefs, our tears have effaced its re- 
membrance. You have been witnefs of the 
excefs of my paffion for — (here he paufed, 
forbearing to mention the name of Leonora.) 
ypu are fufficiently apprized of my defign ; 
you have oppofed it as became you ; but you 
argue with a man in love, who cannot be 
perfuaded. I made no anfwer to your re- 
monftrances ; but I felt, notwithflanding, 
that my heart had fomething to fay. I could 
not bring it out, indeed ; it probably would 
PQt t^ve been fatisfaftory to you i tho' it ap-r 
I4 3 pears 
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pears to me unanfwerable. Pardon me, my 
dtear fifter, but I cannot change my refolu^ 
tion ; all that I can do for you is, not to put 
my defign into execution fo foon as I intend- 
ed. I fliall think upon every thing you have 
faid to me ; and give you my word of hon- 
our, that I fliall take no ftep in this affair, 
without giving you previous information. 
Are you fatisfied with this ? I think it is 
gaining a good deal upon me. You, fifter> 
who are my friend, and wifli my happinefs^ 
ihould, in your turn, do fomething for your 
brother. Be indulgent enough to put your- 
felf in my place ; conceive, if poffible, the 
diftrefs of my fituation, and perhaps, added 
he, in a plaintive tone, you will confent to 
my happinefs. 

The tears ftood in his eyes when he had 
done fpeaking ; and I replied to what he had 
faid in the moft afFe<9:ionate manner : I thank- 
ed him for the promife he had made me; and 
we tenderly embraced eaqh other. The Count 
de St. Sever, entering foon after, put an end 
to this afFedling con verfa tion. 

What, my dear friend, have I not to fear ? 
What have I to hope ? It is fomething that 
we have gained time : but he is fo taken, (b 
fafcinated with this creature, that all is loft« 

unlefs 
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tinlefs we find means either to undeceive him 
with regard to her pretended virtue, or take 
more rigorous meafures. — But thefe would 
be dreadful ; as they would certainly be fatal 
to his health. To lofe his honour, or his 
life ! What an dternatiye ! O, fupport me ! 
give me, at leaft, fome confolation by yoUr 
advice. My regard for him is f^ch, that, if 
lie ihouH take the opportunity when m]f. 
heart is entirely devoted to fricndfliip, I feel 
I (hall riot be able to refufe my confent. 
How ardently do I wiOi, that poverty and 
obfcurity of birth were all the objeftions to 
be made to the objeft of his paffion ! I would 
go, find hqr, and myfelf give her hand to my 
brother. I refpefl:, indeed, the circumftance 
of birth, becaufe it is an additional motive 
to virtue ; but in fafl: it is only the gift of 
chance, often ufelefs to our happinefs j and 
I am far from defpifing thofe who have not 
this advantage. Nothing is mean in my 
eyes, but vice. A woman of low birth 
might well bear the name of my brother; 
were ihe otherwife refpeftable by her virtue, 
I fhould think her fufficiently honoured by 
the name of her hulband, and would make 
her my friend and companion. My familia- 
rity veith her, WQuld be a proof of her merit j 
L 4 and 
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and when the public ihould fee her refpe&ed 
aad fupported by an honourable family, fro^i 
which her birth feemed to have excluded her, 
they would not dare to entertain a difrefpefk 
for her, nor would they long cenfurc her 
brother. But an infamous profeifion ! A 
fcandalous life ! No, my dear Countefs, I 
ihould be the bafeft of women if I fhould 
confent to luch an union. Advife, confoje;, 
aififtme; for, indeed, I ftand in need of ad- 
vice, confolation, and ailiftance. 
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from Madam de Narton to Madam de Saint- 
Sever. 

FarenmSj Mar. 20. 
^ITI7H AT advice, what counfel can I give 
my friend^ which her own fenfibility 
and di(cretion will not readily fuggeft? Your 
qwn he^rt, my dear Countefs, will be, as it 
hitherto hath been, your beft guide and di* 
reflor. But I fee that your rcmonftrances, 
however rational and juft, will but flightly 
afFeft the refolutionof your unhappy brother, 
>vhofe paffion hath blinded his underftand- 
ing. The tendernefs you difplayed towards 
him ; tfe^t pathetic ftroke, which irew tears 

from 
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from my eyes in the peruCal of your letter ; 
your calling to his remembrance the venera- 
ble idea of his dead parents ; this alone pre- 
vailed on him to hear you, and obtained his 
promife of delaying his intended marriage. 

Perfevere, my dear friend, in giving him 
the ftrongeft proofs of your love and friend- 
ihip I let him fee that you are ready to fe- 
cond, nay, to anticipate, his wifhes in re- 
gard to what is juft, reafonable, and decent; 
but let him, at the fame time, perceive^ 
through your tendereft carefles, ian unalter- 
able iirmnefs of refolution to oppofe what is 
not fo. Avoid, as much as poilible, every 
thing that may turn the converfation on this 
fatal fubje£t. Let him read in your looks, 
in your whole countenance, that you feel a 
kind of horror at hearing the very name of 
Leonora. You cannot fay more to him than 
you have already faid. To repeat it, will 
fcrvc only to weaken the force of its impref- 
fion on his mind ; and your altercations may 
not always end fo tenderly as the laft. If 
once he fhould harbour refentment, all is 
loft. Adieu, my dear friend, you are fenfi- 
ble there is no perfon in the world, who 
partakes of your affli£l;ions fo much as my- 
felf. 

L E T^ 
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From the Countefs de St. Sever to Madam it 
Narton, 

Paris^ March 25, 

1 Write to you, my dear friend, amidst the 
utmoft uneafined and diftrefs. Mr. ide 
St. Sever hath entirely undone us. He 
went yefterday, without ccmfulting rae. Or 
faying any thing of his mtention, to the houfe 
of Leonora ; whom he treated with great 
feverity, ending his menaces with that df 
having her confined. In the evening, he told 
me of this ralh advertture ; »id, feeing I was 
greatly difpleafed with fo unadvifed and pre- 
cipitate a ftep, he grew angry; telling me 
that he had done it only for my fake, to put 
an end to my uneafinefs ; for that he could 
not bear to fee me under fuch conftant fears 
and apprehenfions, and that the only way to 
cure my brother of his extravagant paffion 
was to remove the objeft of it. The mif- 
chief being done, my dear, it was ufelefe 
to ricmonftrate; I therefore faid little; but I 
forefew what hath fince happened. My 
brother hath left us — Good God : what a 
rage ! I ftill tremble at the thoughts of it. 
Having heard from that creature, of my 

hu{band's 
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hulband's menaces, he flew into the moll 
violent paffion ; and, had I not been prefent, 
might Have proceeded to the grcateft extrcr 
mities. Mi. de St. Sever was determined to 
tell him all he thought and knew of Leonora ; 
but my brother returned him only a look of 
indignation ; till he pafhcd the natter fo fai^, 
as to aft him ironically, if he was not mak- 
ing the proper preparations for his marriage? 
At this, the Marquis interrupted his railing, 
and told him, in the greateft fury, that he 
had no meafures to keep witk us any longer ; 
that his refolution Was taken *, that he would 
fet Leonora above our infults, by making her 
his wife ; the preparations, added he, fliall 
not be tedious ; nor will I be accountable for 
my conduft to any but myfelf. The tcar« 
which ftood in my eyes, and now burft/orth 
in abundance, appeared greatly to affe<fthiTtt; 
while looking at me with great emotion he 
advanced a ftep or two towards me ; birt, 
flopping fhort and turning fuddenly about, 
he flung out of the room, leaving me in th^ 
greateft diftrefs and aflflidion. O, my dear 
friend, how fhall 1 be able to fupport fuch 
repeated misfortunes ! 

L E T- 
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From the Marquis dc Rofelle to the Countefe de 
Saint-Sever. 

Paris^ Mar. 27. 
T Cannot bear the reflexion, my dear fifter, 
of giving you fo much difquietude. I 
know your heart, and am fenfible you could 
not give into the infolent projed of your 
hutband. The cfFed of your tears may con- 
vince you, that you are dear to me. I would 
have given my blood to have flopped them, 
and cannot forgive myfelf for caufing them to 
flow. Had the violence of my temper per- 
mitted me to refledl, you fhould not have 
been witnefs of fo mortifying a fcene. I love 
you, my dear fifter, and am fenfible both of 
the obligations I owe you, and of what you 
have a right to expe& of me. When the 
heart fpeaks, duty may be filent. But where- 
fore ibould Mr. de Sf. Sever abufe that 
tcndernefs which I have for you, and the 
afcendant which he knows you have over 
me i By what right ? By what authority, 
doth he take upon him thus to infult me i 
Think not, dearfifter, that I fuffer lefs than 
yous my greateft affliction is, that I am forced 

to 
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to renounce the pleafure of feeing you. My 
aiFedionate friend will compaffionate her un-> 
happy brother ; but let her not condemn an 
invincible paffion. Believe me, the obje£t of 
it is really virtuous. Let me ftill poflefs a 
place in your affe£lions ; forgive thofe tranf-* 
ports virhich I deteft, and ought to havecon^ 
cealed from you; and entertain not the fen- 
timents of your hufband. Permit me to renew 
the afllirances of my tendereft friendfhip. 



LETTER LXIL 
From Madam de St. Sever U the Marquis. 

Parisj March 27. 
"DENOUNCE the fight of me! O, my 
-*^ brother ! Is it poffible ? Alas, I Ihall 
never furvive your putting fuch a refolve in 
execution. No. You muft not, will not, 
do it. Let your afiedion for me, and in me 
for thofe dear parents we have loft, excite in 
you all thofe tender fentiments you feel for 
both. Is it tmpoffible for you to forgive my 
huiband, his zeal to ferve you? This may bo 
too impetuous and miftaken, but his good^ 
will ia his only crime. He is fenfible, my 
dear brother, that he hath no right, np au- 
thority 
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thority over you, but thofe of affeaion, H« 
de&res no others, nor interefts himielf in 
your a£Fairs, in any other light, than a& a 
friend and brother. I long moft ardently to 
leeyou ; and, if I did not fear to be importu- 
nate, would fly to you, with my hulband ^ our 
regret, our tears, our afFedion fhould efface 
the remembrance of what is paft, and confirm 
anew the fincerity of our love and friend- 
fliip. — Let me entreat of you then, my dear 
brother, not to deprive us of your company. 



LETTER LXIIL. 
From the Marquis to Madam de St. Sever. 

Paris^ March 28- 

IT is impoffible, my dear fifter, to with- 
ftand your afFe6tionate folHcitations \ but 
it ifi equally Lmpo&ble for me to confent to 
Ut your hufband. He will probably be as 
willing alfo to a¥oid sne. If you would be 
alone this evening — Promife «je this, and 
I will be with you by feven o'clock. I fhall 
Hot be able to ftay above a minute ; but it 
will be fufficient that I ihail have feen you j 
and renewed the aflurances of eternal friend- 
&ip. 

LET- 



[ 159 1 
LETTER LXIV.. 

From the Countefs to Madam de Nartofl. 

Paris^ March 29. 
A LAS ! my dear, w€ have npw no re- 
fource ! I had not totally loft the friend-* 
fhip of my brother, when, his heart relent- 
ing, he confented to re-vifit me, on condition 
that my hufband fhould not be prefent at our 
interview. With much difficulty I ob-j 
tained, or, at leaft thought I had obtained^ 
the favour of Mr. de St. Sever's abience. He 
promifed.to leave qie alone, and I gave my 
brother the like afiurance. The Count 
a£tually went out ; foon after which my broo- 
dier arrived, and returned my^falutation» 
with an air of the tendered aiFe£iion. After 
the firft effufions of our hearts, he infifted on 
my promife not to confine Leonora, or ufe 
any violence towards her ; as in fupb a ca&y. 
be ibould think himfelf difengag^d from the 
promife he had made me, not to haften his 
marriage. I was going to reply, when Mr* 
de St. Sever unexpectedly entered the room ; 
[[ with a look of gaiety mixed with fevcrity^ 
My furprize could not perfuade my brother 
that I had not combined with my hufband to 
deceive him. One loc^, which he gave me 

as 
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as he rofe up to go out, was fufficient to con- 
vince me what paffed in his mind. Mr. 
de St. Sever flopped him, and told him, he 
was extremely aftonifhed that he fliould de- 
fire him, on any occafion, to go out of his own 
houfe ; that he was not accuftomed to fuch 
kind of behaviour ; that what he had been 
induced to fay to him, was always for his 
good ; that he would never ceafe to put him 
in mind of the ruin he was ^oing to plunge 
himfelf into; that his honour obliged him to 
endeavour to flop the progrefs of a deftruftive 
paffion J that he would, at all hazards, pre- 
vent the difhonour of his family, nor fufFer 
his brother-in-law to conclude fo abominable 
a marriage: I will certainly Ihut up that 
creature, faid he, and, if it be neceilary, pre- 
vent even your feeing her. Your fitter hath 
fpoilt you, my good friend ; but depend on it 
I will not. All this was uttered with fo much 
volubility, that it was impoffible to inter- 
rupt his harangue, had my brother even 
deigned to reply. This, however, he did not; 
but, with a calm and difdainful air, turning 
about to me, faid. Are thefe your promifes. 
Madam? Adieu.-«-I endeavoured to flop 
him, but he threw me from him with indig- 
nation, and left the room without bearing 

- . what I 
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'^'Hzt I had to fay. It is how SI ov^, aqd 
J /hall certainly fee him ho more*; nay, Ifiw 
detefta:ble union with that creature wm pro- 

vm not 




ho other ihe^s than 'tnofe b^F violerfbc j lin- 
hap^y^ Weak itfourcel ^6r ti not my bro- 
ther his oWtt ibafter^ ilF ius refolutioii fee 
adually fixed, v/^ can ortiy preVcht 6i's do- 
irtg that imhteidi^teiy, w^icfa iie will certainly 
do fdihetihie hereafter, ^ki to this, that I 
know not whit right wi liavi io li'^riv'e a^y 
riteihfe^i- ot ib^iety ot lul jiliertyf AiH I 
moi'e prudent or powerful thaii the liws ? I 
have fent for Mr. de Ferval, to inh)rm iiiin 
of what has happened^ I have no ht)pes blit 
in him ; and even in him, alas ! i^ow weak 
are my prefent hopes ! I was ncyer (q difr 
Cburaged arid dejc&ed* A^ieu, 



LETTER LXV* 

Frbm M, dfe Fervil to Madam ii IsTarbnl 

Paris ^ ^ffril ^ 

QSp R- fears, IVtadam, have never been ifo 

great, nor fo well-founded as at prefent, 

'I'he Marquis conceives himfelf entirely dif- 

Voi.. I. M ejis^gc4 
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engaged from the promife he made the Coun- 
tefs his After. The apprehenfions he yras 
under of Leonora's confinement, and per- 
haps her own fears of fuch an event, have 
not only induced him to conceal her, in the 
houfe of fome confident; bift to haften his 
marriage. I am informed of the Notary 
who is to fign the contraS this very even- 
ing» Having a watchful eye on his conduf):, 
-I find every thing is ready., — 

I have this moment received the packet I 
expeded, containing Leonora's letters. A- 
dieu. Madam; I fly to this unhappy, delu- 
ded youth, in hopes of timely fnatching from 
his eyes that fatal bandage which now co- 
vers them. 

LETTER LXVL 

From the Marquis de Rofelle to Madam de 
Saint-Sever. 

Paris^ April 4, one ^ clock in 
the morning: 
/^AN you deign. Madam, to honour ine 
with the name of brother, the vileft, 
die moft abandoned of tpen ? One who hath 
imbrued his hands in the blood of his friend 
•—of your friend, the excellent ferval. 

But 
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3ut tny death onty can expiate fo deteftable 
a eriflic. Tlic Surgeons,, indeed, ;tell mei 
his wound is not mortaj. I am.at prefent at 
his own apartments with him. Hafte, my dear 
iifter, to compofe my agitated mind, and to 
prefervc a friend who hath facrificed all con- 
cerns for his own life, to the prefenration d£ 
■ndnt. Good Heaven ! could nothing lefs 
than the blood of fuch a friend waih ofE the 
^horrid ftains of my execrable paffion ? not 
lefs deteftable now than the objeift .which 
infpired it ; tho' in detefling her I miift ab* 
hor myfclt 

L E T T E R LXVIL 

From the Countefs de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Nartpn. 

Parisy April j^ 
/"\H! my 4ear friend! tp what a crifis 
have affairs been brought ! HowibaU I 
Inform you ; how inform Madam dp Ferval, 
that her deferving fon hath narrowly efcaped 
/ailing a vidim to the miftaken fury of my 
unhappy brother? But, thanks to Heaven! 
Providence hath favcd the lif^ of our amia^ 
ble friend, our generous ben^fadlor ; who is 
i^ow out of danger. It is proper I Ibould 
M 2 give 
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gk» jom Ais afluranoe before I begin the 
^KKckmg |:dation» I ought to acquaint ycm 
with Ai* Ac honour, and in juftification, of 
AfinyittnftunaU Marquis, that it is from him 
Z have iiocenred infom^on of thofe aiortt- 
fyifig cifcumftances I am «bout to relate. 
Sesval would have concealed thera from me^ 
and, indeed, knows notiiing of ray bro^r's 
impaiting diem to me. 

About «ight o^dock M 4iig^, Mr ^ de 
Fervd went to the Marquis's houfe ; and, 
aotwithftanding <he domeftics had flrift or- 
ders to admit nobody, went in ; he found 
W7 ibrpthcr, Lepnpra, and twQ other perfons, 
with a Nptary preparing ^ gpptra£t of mar- 
riage for immediate fignature. The ]\^arquis 
hnmediatdy took fire at thie indifcreet intru- 
fion, as heNcalled it, of our friend ; and was 
in a rage when he found his intention was 
to prevent figning the contract. By wh^ 
mutboricy. Sir, faid he, in a menacing tone^ 
liave you entered here, contrary to my or- 
dttfi i and what right have you to controul 
^ anions? Be gone. Sir, immediately, or-— 
1 beg. Marquis, faid Ferval, only one quar- 
ter of an hour. Shall we withdraw into an- 
other apaitment ? When our (hort conver- 
iotipa is eiuie^ you will be at liberty to aft 

as 
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as you pleafe»-iYcdj y«^ retuhiea my 
brother, glowing with mge^ ilire wili w!th<« 
draw. I muft have fatisfbAion'for thfe mfch* 
lent proceeding; I am very TtBif td^ giV^ if 
you> Sir, anfwered Ferva}, in a< nlild zAi 
gentle tone ; pleare to perUfe thfe letters coii-* 
tained in this packet. — Nx>, Sif^ L i^ 
itikt nothing, I vnll heair nothing, till IhWffif 
had fadsftaion : follow ^ld< Atthifi(, Leo^' 
nora inm very uneafy^ and would haVe i^^ 
Uiiiti him : Give me the packet^ Sii-, Ai9 
ibe to Ferval; if it be fo impbrtant for die^ 
Marquis to read it, I will prevul on'him$> 
you may truft it faiely in my hands : pray,' 
Sir, retire: and you. Sir, too^ ifyoapleafe> 
faid Ihe to the Notary. We will wait tikt' 
iiTue of this eclairciffement, which* Mr. de- 
Ferval conceives to be fo neceflary^ and couM^ 
ndt be delayed to anoAer of^Mntuiiity. Fer* 
val reflifed to truft her with tht packet; on* 
'wbidi the Marquis fnatched it out of hb! 
hands, and threw it into the fire. Ferva! 
was quick enough to take it out again un* 
burnt : the Notary would hare retired, but 
the Marquis prevented him, and took'FeiVsil 
into the garden ; where my brother, clapping^, 
hb hand to his fword, bid htm defend 'htm- 
fdf. Ferval wan of courle obligied ta draw ; 
M 3 he 
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he j>ut by feveral jwffes made at him by the 
Marquis, but at length received a thnift oir 
the breaft. He fell, and the blood, which 
flowed in great abundance, foon extinguifh- 
cd my brother's fury: he endeavoured to 
laife up his friend, and called in affiftance* 
But' what was his aftonifhment when he per-' 
ceived that the fword of Ferval, which laid 
upon the ground, had feveral inches of it 
broken off at the point. What a weapon is 
tills? Why did you not acquaint me of this 
circumftance? — I forefaw your violence, 
smfwered Ferval in a feeble tone of voice, 
and took this precaution, my dear Rofelle, " 
to prevent the misfortune of taking your life* 
My deiign was not to ofFend, much lefs to 
hurt you ; I came only to prevent, if poffi* 
ble, your (hame and ruin. It is not yet too 
late ; the fincerity of my friendfhip, which 
now is. paft difpute, that blood which you 
have (bed, and the life I have facrificed to 
you, demand at leaft that you will perufe the 
contents of this packet. Ahs ! my dear 
friend, replied my brother, I can at prefent 
think of nothing but your fafety. A furgeon 
npw arriving, he drefied the wound, and the 
patient was conveyed to my brother's own 
apartment. The fituation of the Marquis 

was 
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was at this inftant as terrible as that of hid 
friend, whofe wound was not mortal ; hid 
weaknefs arifing only from his lofs of blood* 
The furgeon, indeed, affured him, that he 
would be well again in a week. After the 
firft agitation of fpirits, which this accident 
occafioned, was over, Ferval infifted again 
that the Marquis fhould open and read the 
packet. It contained the letters of Leonora 
to Juliet, a creature of the fame ftamp, in 
which the former had difclofed to the latter, 
the defign and circumftanccs of her vile in- 
trigue. I have here fent you copies of them. 
Thundcr-ftruck at the pcrwfal of thefc infa- 
mous billets, my brother threw them down- 
with horror on the table ; taking large ftrides 
acrofs the room, with rage and fury fpark- 
ling in his eyes. The fight of his friend, 
who lay on the bed, and offered him his 
' hand, made him recollefl: himfelf. What 

fhame ! cried he, what mortification is this { 
-i-He fat down immediately to write to 
me ; begging I would tome to him. On the 
, receipt of his note I did fo ; and found him 

f in this diftrefsful fituation. Ferval would 

I have concealed his own diftrefs from my 

knowledge. No, no, my friend, Taid the 
Marquis, let me at leaft expiate my lault, by * 
M 4 confpffing 



l68, LETTER LXVIL 
tf^^kf^i^ thcL ^hole to my fifter* Ferval 
2^Q totcrxPijtfid him, when the Surgeoa 
1^^ ^f t^ und^rftand^ that our converfatioa 
fljfght tpq iauc}>,affed the patient. We with- 
^Y^yttf^efovp^tQ another apartment, wher« 
i;^ bfQtbqr^ wjitji^many interruptions of fighs 
a^ tpusj gafre Q\q an ip^perfed: relajtion oC 
l^.a^^. Reti^niog into Fervai's apartr 
V^W hp g^ye me the, l^tt^xs, w;hiph I read». 
s^ reti^rped t)ien| in £Jence. Well^ fifler^. 
fa^^ h^ aiy,Lfi4ftci^pfIy mortified.? Areyqii 
fu}ly.ayei^f^;? I rp^ up and embraced .hiill> 
miflgjmg tp3ff>wth,hif ; but fpoke not a. 
fK:ord; A^tqr, a|piput a qu^cr of aa hour 
ijfMs P^^d aw^y iq th^ filent agitapipns of 
^pfijr\2Lt^^ refif ntm$n^ and tendernefs, the Mar-;- 
quJS-MfS MPn apd, crie^ . q«it . with a^ r^fi;>}ute 
an^ dfl^rfl[}}nfl4 ai«", Mj dear Ferval, it is ai 
Piffic ;0f» J^^».wl>Acb I.ovvje toypur friend- 
^ifo . t® °?X. fift^if^.loy^*. a^4. even.tftmyfelf, 
tq ta|^f ^ a^le vengeafigs,. op, tbis; infltmous. 
^^jyna?*. I will waih off ipy.fwpjcd,. withheld 
blpqd;! the ftajns^ it h,^)i xcceiyed from yours* 
Naygi hifld^ f^i^ Eoqra), ihe is by nQ .means 
Wjcw^thy of your refeft^flgf;^. JJ^^dcavQui-, my. 
frj^d, to ibrgct tbi§ u^ihappy an^our; this, 
is. tl^e|On^y vengeance yayi pught to take of fo 
^(^ a. creature* Reilc^, tbs^. any ftfjjol 

mark. 
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mark of your anger, will only caft difhonour 
on yourfelf. On my part, I prefled him in 
my arms, and> conjured him not to leave us : 
when, after many ftruggles with himfelf, he 
determined to write a note to her ; a copy 
of which alfo I have inclofed with the other 
letters* On the receipt of this note, the 
wretched wsoman left the houfe immediately^ 
giving herfelf an. air of infolence before th^ 
fervants, and went home. Wc leftFervfid 
about fix o'clock in thp mol'ning, the Marr 
quis going home with me. Being thena^Utv 
tie more .tranquil».he hegaaand related a-n«w 
the circumftaoce9 of; this cruel adventure^ I 
ibiid with him till eighty when I went t^ 
Mr< St. Sever, whom I advifed of the affaii^ 
fo that I dou}>t not. the M(irquis wdU have 
riQ^fi.to.heif^tisfied wutb his ^future bofaavl* 
our* At prefent, my brother is retired to.refc 
Ha^g juft.fent to Ferval, I find he is alfo 
as well a&can be expe&ed ; we ihall ga an4 
lee him; again in two bc»ir$. Adieu, my 
dc«u: friend,, what terrible fbocks are tbefe>! 
and howii diftie&ful muft they prove to Mst^ 
dam de Ferval. Thank Heaven, however^ 
which coiidu£b every thing for the beft,* 
ihe hath nothing to fear on the part of her 
£on* 

LET. 
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LETTER LXVIIL 
Frim Leonora /^Juliet. 

'T'RULY, Juliet, I pity you finccrely : 
"^ Why would you go thus to confine 
•yourfclf in a gloomy caftlc ? It is burying 
jourfelf alive ; it is as bad as the life of a 
modeft woman ; nay, it is ftill worfe. • Your 
tyrant, indeed, is rich : now is the time 
therefore to enrich yourfelf ; which is all I 
can fay to the matter. Bizac is gone to fpend 
foroe time in the canton you live in. If you 
are permitted to fee him now and then, I ihall 
think your fituatlon lefs deplorable. As to 
myfelf, my dear Juliet, I have got a new 
lover ; the Marquis of Rofelle, an officer in 
the guards. He is not more than twenty 
years of age, is a fine figure, and has a con^ 
iiderable fortune. I became firft acquainted 
with him, by means of one Mr. de Valville, 
whom you may poffibly remember; he is a 
fihcfubje<3, raw, unexperienced, and roman- 
tic. We have now been acquainted about a 
month ; jjj^ing. which time he hath made me 
feveral magnificent prefents, and hath prefTed 
for nothing in return. He will attain his 
happinefs, he fays, by degrees. I take great 

pains. 
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p^ns, you may be Aire, to cherifh this very. 
refpeAful paffion ; and afTure you that I play- 
my part to the life, with dignity, fentiment, 
delicacy, and all that; and, on my word, it 
is really diverting. Befides, fuch a lover may 
be the means of making one's fortune. He 
is generous to extremes ; and the diftance, 
at which I keep him, will long maintain the 
fervour of his paffion. Nothing can be more 
pleafant than to obferve our behaviour ; he 
treating me with the deference due to a prin- 
ccfs, and I him with that gracious conde- 
fcenfion due to her fond admirer. Don't 
conclude from this, however, that he wants 
upderftanding : on the contrary, he hath 4 
good deal ; but his delicacy and fufceptibility 
are greater ; and, what adds to all, I am his 
firft love. You will judge, my dear, what 
a fine hand may be made of a man fo unex- 
perienced in the arts of intrigue. My old 
keeper^ La Roche, knows nothing of the 
matter ; but you know how I manage him. 
We need only aflume at firft a proper autho- 
rity over thefe animals. Indeed, fince that 
old hypocrite hath been in fear of his amours 
being difcovered, he makes a very prudent 
and difcreet lover. I have difmified all my 
other danglers, wbofe attendance could be of 

no 
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j» nkf and wOuldt ferve onl]r to hurt me. 
And- if you confider,. I have full enough oil 
my hands. On theorte fide Ihave thcMar- 
qitis^ in whofe opinioB I xnuft take care to 
preferve for me the proper refpeft; and on 
the otber^ I have the management of La 
Roche. To receive bothy and* prevent their 
ever meeting; to< fuit one's difpofition to 
thofe-of men fo totally diflFfercnt,. to amuf& 
each in his ovtrn way, and be alternately 
agreeable to both ; to be grave and decentf 
with one-; lively, capricious, and wanton- 
ivith the other. I have certainly eJX)Ugh ttv 
do. But I doubt not that I (hall acquit my* 
felf fucccisfuUy : And (Oj my dear Juliet, ^ 
adietu 

LETTER LXIX. 

From Leonora ta Juliet *• 

Paris, Jan: 7. 
■"OU kncTW, my d6ar;, what* a horrible 
fright I have been put int6,.by that bar- 
barous De la Roche : it is, however, no 
matter, as it feem-s to have given things a 

•" Several Letters, it feems, paffed between Leonora and 
Juliet^ that-ar^ not4ntlu«>Colk^ioiiw 

turn 
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♦urn forfhe.better, by having augmented the 
Marquis's paffiem. You will fay, doub^lefs, 
that I am an artful creature. And I muft 
confefs, my talents were put to the teft at 
this critical juncture; my addrefs, however, 
bath fucceeded. Do you know alfo, that 
this amour is iijcely to l^ecome a very ferious 
aSair ? I would give a good deal that Bizac 
could come to Paris. He would be very ufe- 
ful to me i endeavour, if you can, to (end 
him* He would play the part of a Rival 
moil admirably ; a part that would be Accef- 
fary to give ad additional whet to the paffioa 
of my young lover ; who is, neverthelefs;, 
ftill more enamoured, if poiEble, than ever. 
His defires arc reftrained only by his refpcfl:; 
but I fee bow feverely this reflxaint is felt. 
I fliall endeavour to cpnjpleat my conqueft, 
by difplaying a fpccimen or two of my virtue. 
You will (mile at this j but I affiire you, I 
will lea4 him a fine danc«. I have already 
refufed nuiny of his prefents, and thefe tcfa^ 
fals have brought additional ones, which I 
wouW not receive till they were forced upon 
me. A few pretenfions to generofity, art- 
ftdiy difplayed, prudence without fevcrity, 
and fome fine touches of feeming paffion, 
without its weaknefs, will efFeftually fubdue 

him. 
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him. If Biz^c cannot come, fay nothing to 
him of the matter. You know that confi- 
dents are dangerous. Farcwel. 



LETTER LXX. 
From Leonora to Juliet. 

Paris^ Jan. 14. 
TV/TY young Marquis, my dear, hath more 
■^ "* difficulties to ftruggle with than I ima- 
gined. A religious fitter, a title, and family- 
diftindions, form terrible obftacles to my pro- 
je£l. Thefe extraordinary machines, there- 
fore, muft be artfully put in motion. In- 
clofed you have the copy of a letter *, which 
I would have you tranfcribe exa£Uy and care- 
fully with your own hand. You will then 
dire£k it to me, and fend it by the pott, after 
having given me previous advice of the day 
it will arrive at Paris ; in order that I may 
plant my batteries, and lay the train ac- 
cordingly. You underttand what I mean, 
nor need I put an aiFront on your fagacity by 
any farther explication of my defign. Adieu« 



* This was the copy of that letter which the Marquif 

lound Id Leonora's Ccrutore. 
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From Leonora to Juliet. 

PariSj Feb. 15. 
'T* H E letter, my dear, hath produced the 
intended effeft ; and yet my Marquis 
hath not as yet totally furrendered himfelf* 
1 have quitted the Opera. I know I run a 
great rifque in doing of this j but there are 
occafions on which fome rifque muft be run. 
So long as I ibould remain an adrefs, he 
'Would never marry me. — Cannot you come 
hither ? You might be very ufeful to me. It 
would be proper for me to appear at leaft a 
woman of honeft parentage ; a relation or fo, 
living in the country, and acquainted with 
my misfortunes and virtues, coming up to 
take me out of a certain way of life, would 
have a good look with it. You take me, Ju- 
liet, Endeavour, if poffible, to do me this 
piece of fervlce. You know that the making 
of my fortune will alfo make yours j for 
when I am a woman of quality, you fliall be 
my beft friend, my relation, whom I fliall 
take care to raife into a proper efteem and 
confideration. I do affure you, that when I 
get rank, I {hall take upon me all the airs of 
it. Nay, I don*t know whether I may not 

become 
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become a woman of virtue in jgodd eaf neft. 
Thofe that are, would certainly never have 
been fo, had they experienced our tempta- 
. tions and neceffities. Virtue depends ako*- 
gether on circumftances. Yes, I fhouki cer- 
tainly endeavour to be virtuous, till I grew 
tired of it. And you, perhaps, would be fo 
too. Ha! ha ! ha ! I can but think of the 
drollery of fuch a metamorphofis. 

LETTER LXXII. 

From Leonora to Juliet. 

P^risj March i. 
T F you cannot get away from your tyran^ 
'*' nical lover in lefs than a week, I hope mj 
lot will be decided before your arrival. I 
have^ fet all my fprings to work, have awa<f 
kened all the defires of my young Marquis^ 
and even brought him fo far as to offer a pri- 
vate marriage i which I have refufed. You 
will think me very daring ; but he mufl give 
me the name and rank of Marchionefs de 
Rofelle. I will not bate an inch of it. I 
have but one more card to play, and then this. 
jfbrtunate affair will be compkatcd. — t- 

I juft now learn that he is very ill.— 
What an unlucky accident! If he fliould 

happen 
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lukfopen tt> die, I (hsAh ImptfdbM ^rttyfooU 
lihrthing in quitting tti6 Opera. And if lie 
recovers, ImaypoftWy gtt* litdte hj it, as he 
will of coijirfe be fartoxjtndtA by his^ family; 
aiid i fliall be deprived of the opportunity df 
repairing tile fkult E hiiv^ Committed, by mf 
toa preci|]iitate conduft. Twas indeed in tod 
great, a* Imfry; bat who- dould forefee fuch 
an accidenft'?' It Was vferjr Wrong ih metiirc- 
fufc the pAMtM marriage he oSeredj as he 
Wonuiii hkvef given me two thirds of his eftate. 
I hav^ made here a fad blunder^ indeed! 
HeaV^n^ giTarit he maty r^over, and get out 
of t^is hahd» of his relations, that I iha^ gdi 
tO' wiork with him« again f Adieu; 

LETTER LXXIIL 

From tht Marquis /» Leonora. 

TTTLE and d^eitfiU woman ! What 
words c^n.defcribe the horror I feel at 
the 'dfeteftloh of your baffenefsr and viUainy/f 
Good God! is it poffiple that LcouM-evef- 
be going to. facrifice my honour, myr fami^ 
ly, my very being, to fuch a monfter. L 
have read the letters you wrote to your, 
defpicable confident, Juliet. I fee now all 
Vol. L N the 
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the -i^rings you have had in play to impo& 
OA my ' underftanding. — What ! when I 
:ivasin the very s^onies of death ; when my 
unhappy paffion had brought me to the brink 
o^ the grave ! coiddft thou at that time regret 
onjy tlhe^ lofs of my fortune ? HoFrtd mon- 
ger !. begone for ever from my fight ; I can- 
pot contain my re fei^mem : I will revenge 
upon. you the wounds pf my friend. Was it 
for ther» thou miferable wretch, that I could 
fhed his precious blood ! You may keep the 
prefents I have made you^ as tokens of your 
own infamy and my.weaknefs; but of alt 
things^ be careful to avoid my fight. I for- 
bid you to make any reply i the fight of your 
hand-writing would even fill me with hor- 

_ - - - - ^- ^ - • - 

•LETTER LXXIV. 

l¥m Madam de Saint-Sever U Madam de . 
iNfarton. 

Paris J Jprit^i. 
Ti^R. de FejTval is perfedly recovered, 
his ftrength increafing daily, and no- 
thing' being left of his wound but a flight 
fear; the honourable proof of the nobleft 
fcntiments. It is in the heart of my brother 

that 
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thit this afFair will leave a painful and laft- 
ing wound. How dcfervedly is he to be pi- 
tied ! To hrs apprehenfions for poor Ferval, 
fucceeded the joy of his recovery. The mix- 
ture of horror, repentance, and gratitude^ 
which agitated his mind for the two firft 
days, was lefs terrible, than that deje£kioil 
stnd gloom of melancholy, hito which I fee 
him now plunged. He is alwatys ^t our 
houfe, where Ferval came yefterday for the 
firft time. It is not eafy to cohceiVe what 
pains our deferving friend took to fupprefs 
every idea relative to his wound. The civili* 
ties he paid my brother were uncommon!/ 
tender. He propofed numerous proje^ of 
amufement, and entertained us with news and 
little interefting and agreeable topics* . Mr»^ 
de St. Sever came in, and would have talked 
to him of his fituation and health, at which I 
obferVed Ferval to blulh extremely. Bjr fee 
moft agreeaUe addrefs, he prevailed on him 
to change the fubjeft of difcourfe. My bro- 
ther fighed j aiid could not refrain from (hed- 
ding tears ; going out of the room and re- 
turning feveral times. Thefc terrible fhock» 
really make me apprehcnfive for his life, ef- 
pecially as his health is as yet not perfectly 
l^ored. It is neceifary that he ihould have' 
N z fome 
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f9HJFM¥*%mfRf';^*t ^s to pWw«?> it will 
W:%\5. ^P?> '^^r^ he is capable of i^ en- 
WVf^^ \ ^I^W.^^ Leofioca is gon^ t(> 
v^& i/s a (fii^^ {U(rt pf the town, having 
t^j^g^j >idth l^er ajU^er moveables, with tb^ 
jfffffc^l^ n^ hfpfhfei: g^ve her. Wovdd to 
l^fjffpfen ^e nffly hc^ iw> nppr^ of her ! 
T^ }fyju^ufSt Jpcyer ^ i^uire^ ^tfr bjjr, nor 
l^^t)i.eveA. men^n^ her ns^CKie th^e fouif 

^a, to, iji^, df^r olyefa, of my Qonc^s^ 
^. i^<^o?^ Hflw fliaU I epsmk tP Ma- 
d^fl^:de FicrvaJ%.fep^.of tjie o^Jig^^i; 
^ \mder to. hfr, aij^ l^i I Be, to h/^ thfj 
inf erjgreterof tlu( hef^rt w;k)i^ ^^(b emotions^ 

LET T E R LXXV. 

* Fronf Mr. de Fe^v^ ta J^ifs 4e F^al^ 

"VJTjQy arc 2^G^ua?9tp4, nay dpar fitter, witfr. 
'^ .\K.hat hath lately pajQ[e^, in CQofeqiieiice' 
of w^ch I a^ under th,^ mo^ terrible tm^ 
l^arraiTfn^ntr The fycc^fs of my endeavours, 
hath, indeed, well recompenfed.me ^r the 
pains I have taken. But you kno[W nyt, nor 
indeed baye I. told any one> tb^t to get ppf-.. 

feffion 
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ShAM <tf Leonora's Imtiti I wd§ <d)%^ 'i6 
pay fdr thenK The pxirt^z&btmr^'^ ifAh%% 
Ti^s o^iiig to the infoteMfc ^d ih4|n:u4^i^ 
of Lcbfiora ; for wkhotil thit I fhbtfti «^ 
¥ef b^va oVtaihed thexti; bftving kii inv^K^ 
bte rep^nance to corriifit mif one's ibi^ail^ 
fd iiir as this. On this bfc^ I ^decf ikit 
the advice mf tisciimi gave n^.ift dnepf^hti 
letl^s ; my heiiTt ahin^ woiild have di Aatel 
the like counfeh Luckily^ hoWeveq Jolief) 
being pteflid for mbn&fi zpfl&ei tlo Eeondrdi 
froth whote Ifae received iid very polite fc£«:4 
£d* Lc^oncra behaved td her iikfeed aaif 
file had been already tiie Mait:h£oiQer& db 
Rofelle. Enraged at this rd'ufal^ anddndd^ 
a preffing neceffity for money, Juliet liftened 
to the inlinuations of Leonora's woman; 
and, in order ndt ta bebtiltgetf td dUpofe of 
her nxQvtabks, bfkvj&i me tfteletfeiis i^^uef- 
tion. Three himdred gujneas was the price 
oftfiem. I had not that fupa by m^ an4 
did not chufe to apply to Madam de oU 
Sever, for reafons I need not tell you<i I^ \yas 
neceflary, therefore, to borrow tfiern. I haq, 
not time to malce much choice in the lierider| 
but add^refled myfelf to La RocHe; of wliofS 
intrigue and refentmen^ you have Hear J^ 
fjis anger, which itill continueJi nQQ^ nie 
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in good ftesu} s knowing tbe ufe tp wMch it 
was to be applied, he lent it me without in* 
tereft. But as he b no lefs covetous than re« 
vengeful, hfs is very preffing for the repay- 
ment. I think I ought not to inform Mr* 
de St, Sever of this circumflance; nor, in- 
deed, could I take upon myfelf to fpeak to 
him on the fubjed. Ought I to fpeak of it 
to my mother ? You know what repugnance 
flie expreiled at my employing fuch means. 
But could I poffibly do otherwife? She muft 
know of it. — Advife me, my dear fitter, 
>^hat to do, in order to extricate myfelf from 
this difficulty. You will oblige me by a 
ipeedy reply. Adieu. 

LETTER LXXVI. 
F^em Mifi de Ferval t9 her Briber. 

Ferval^ jfprill^^ 

THE caufe of your embarrafiment, my 
dear brother, is fo honourable for you, 
that I cannot forbear partaking of it from 
the bottom of my heart. You have afted the 
part of an hero, and, what affefts me ftill 
more, that of a friend. You ought by no 
means to mention this affair, either to the 
Count or Countcfs dc Si; Sever. I am not 
- infen** 
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kifenfiUe, that, on the firft view of this mat- 
ter, they ought rather to repay this moneys 
tehan you ; but there are fome adions '^hidf,' 
however juft, are difreputable, and fuch I' 
think an application to them would appear: 
for you ought not in any cafe to difpofe of 
the money of others without their confent, 
I am alfo agatnft fpeaking of it to my mo« 
then I well know what her heart would 
readily dictate; butflie is by Ho means in 
circumftances to be generous* The medio-, 
cfity of her fortune, the expences^ ihe is at^ 
for you and for her family, which jhem^in-' 
tains in a reputable manner, are fufficient 
motives for oeconomy. . I know pei&Aly 
well the ftate of her affairs, as I am fre- 
cyaently both her book and cafti*|c:eq)er, and 
Iknow fhe cannot fumifh you with that mo- 
ney,. without putting herfdf to great incon- 
veniences. It would he wrong, therefore, to 
give her any uneafinefs about it: but :to«. 
morrow I.wBl fend you, privately, and by a 
fafe hand, my diamond eai:-jriAgs. They are 
my own, as my aunt gave them to me on her 
death-bed ; fo that I may difpofe of jthem as 
I pleafe, I (hall endeavour to prevent their 
being milled ; but if it (hould fo happen that 
iny mother Ihould a(k me after them, I fliall 
N4 tejl 
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1;^ her tQ what ufe I h^ve put them^ aa4 I 
am CGitahx Xhe will iupt lilaine oie. Returiii: 
inc no tban)cs for this gift ; as I make l( 
with tke greateft pleafure, ia that the mo-- 
live which re4ttces you to the want of k, is 
triilf ^i^ceUenlu Ia4ee4, I glory in being 
your filler. I cannot forbear obfenring^ 
hovrev^^ that the means you have employed 
W^e ^ Uttle hazariloHS, and were fuch as it 
is very diiagreeahle to have recourle to. But 
you iky it ivas neceflary ; and I can only la- 
ment |h«t aecdKty. What a monAer is 
Vice, ^ait fometitnes compelb even Virtue*- 
itfelf to make ufe of her a^ti&es \ Adku, my 
dear brother, I am very feofible of the confi«* 
deojQeyiiiu place in me. .The follidtude duid 
admiration you have lately excited "in me, 
have been prcidudive of the moft impatient 
defife once more to. fee and embrace you. 

I cannot, however, conceal my apprdlen- 
ficms on your account from Leonoi-d's re* 
fentment: minds fo debafed as hers are ca- 
pable of any thing* 



LET- 
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From Mr. de Ferval to his.SiJler. 

Parisy Jprilii. 
\1I7 H AT goodnef^) what prudence, my 
^ dear fifter, have you not fhewn, in . 
the facrifice you have made me ! I received 
the ear-rings fafe, and have fold them. 
But though I have difcharged the debt, my 
uneafinefs at depriving you of them ftill 
remains. To poffefs a fenfibility, a genero- 
fity of foul, without a fortune, is honour- 
able; but it is neverthelefs affli<Sling. Be> 
not under any uneafinefs about Leonora; 
revenge, is too elevated a paffion for a 
mind like hers. The Maquis, who has ta- 
ken a melancholy turn, which much afFe<3;s 
me, wrote yefterday to Valvitle. I am forry; 
as I have caufe to think, that, unworthy as 
Valville is to be the friend of Rofelle, the 
differences which have happened between; 
them, and are now compromifmg, will 
unite them more clofely than ever, I pity 
the unfortunate Marquis ; who feeks to at- 
tach himfelf to fome objeS, in order to fill 
up that vacancy he muft neceffarily feel in 
his heart, from the expulfion of Leonora. 

I em- 
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I embrace you, my fiftcr, my friend j. be af- 
fured of my aiFe^ion, and accept my ac- 
knowledgments. 



LETTER LXXVIII. 

From the Marquis to Valville, 

PariSf Jpnl2y, 
TJII/lLL you then, my dear Valville, 
' abandon me? After fo great a pu- 
nifiiment and humiliation as I have under- 
gone, your difpleafure muft furely fubfide, 
I acknowledge my errors, I abjure them ; 
and intreat your pardon. How unhappy am 
I? I now perceive the vile objeft of my paf- 
fiofi, which has been the fource of fo much 
trouble, was unworthy of it. I deteft it, ' 
but my heart ftill bleeds. Come, my dear 
friend, and reftore to me that ftrength which 
I have loft. I have great hopes from your 
affiftance^ of which I ftand in the utmoft 
need. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 

From Valville to the Marquis. 

Paris J Jpril2j. 
T Thought, my dear Marquis, that this 
^ flight of yours would not hold long : I am 
not forry for the experiment you have tried ; 
It will make you wifer. You have now a- 
waked from an extravagant dream. Forget 
this a£l of folly as foon as poi&ble. I will 
come and fee you this evening j and to- 
morrow I intend to introduce you to a moft 
charming lady, indeed, whofe entertainments 
are magnificent, and whofe houfe is a fcenc 
of^leafure; I mean, to Madam d'Afterre, 
But let us hear no more of your romantic 
notions ; if thcfe are not left ofF, I will have 
nothing to fay. Your illnefs has cbniidera- 
bly affedled me. Adieu j and believe your- 
felf more bfeholden to your good fortune th^ 
to your prudence. 



LET- 
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From Valville to the Marquis. 

Parisy Jpril 2g. 
T Find, my dear Marquis, you cannot 
•* keep from running into extremes, of all 
which, Mifanthropy is the worft. I would 
rather fee you indulge the pafSon of love. 
Yefterday I carried you to the Marchioncfs 
d'Afterre, who had the beft of company^^ 
and, among them^ fbme beauties ; and you 
enjoyed fome advantages from the Marchio-. 
iiefs, which another perfon would with dif- 
ficulty have obtained. Yet you made not 
the leaft return, not even a lively fentiment. 
Your behaviour was a cold politenefs, at- 
tended with an infenfibilky which difcoii- 
certed me in every thing. I had told you, 
that you could never appear under more fa- 
vourable aufpices; The Marchionefs is an 
amiable woman, and I was myfelf held fome 
time in fufpence between her and Madam de 
Clarival ; but for fome reafpns of convenience 
I decided in favour of the latter, and I pique 
myfelf on conftancy. I have laid it down as a 
maxim, that it is the greateft cruelty to deceive 
a woman. I can unite pleafurc with honr 

our. 
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our. Return then to us, and to yourfelf, 
aQd again «nter the world. I will give yon 
a fecond me^kig ^viorrow at Mad^m 
d'Afterre's, with whom I am determined 
ypu ftall fpr«i a^ ^tt^aphment. Don!t I / 
de&rve yoi^r ths^nks fpx (o geaeroufly pro-r 
vidiog for y^pu a place, which every amia- 
ble man io Parisi would rejoice ta o\h 
Uirip and v^ich perhaps in a few mypnth^ 
I might wiib to procure for myfelf ? Fa^e-i 
wcl. Marquis, till to-marxx>w. 



LETTER LXXXL 
From the Marquis to Valville. 

Paris J Jpril^Om 
T Thank you, my dear friend, for the trou-r 
^ ble you have taken, and acknowledge 
your friendihip in die advice you give me« 
I wjoujd, howevi^, wiih to baniih a remem^ 
brance which will embitter my whole life. 
I have refolved' never more to (peak of that 
unhappy, that deteftable paffion of which I 
have been the viflim. I endeavour to avoid 
the thought of it; but this cruel effort re- 
coils bapk on me with the utmoft violence. 
I will no longer give way to love. I abhor 

it* 
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it. But how great a conflid do I fuftaiil^ 
And how happy was I while I continued lit 
my error ! Forgive this regret for a felicity, 
which, though I thought it real, I find exifts 
no longer. My heart, alas ! was accuflromed 
to this charm ; but I feem now to be loft in 
an abyfs of vacuity. Shall I venture to opeii 
my heart to you ? Did not honour, did not 
that fentiment to which I will facrifice every 
other, forbid me, I (hould be ready to re- 
fume my former bonds, and become lefs mi- 
ierabie than I am at prefent. — Wretched, 
vile creature ! I will hate her j I will def- 
pife her. — But what am I faying — 
Hatred ! Contempt ! — No ; anger alone 
didated thefe expreffions. -— Alas ! Leo- 
npra ! • — 

. Thus far I had written this mornihg, 
when my emotion difabled me from hold- 
ing the pen, which drof^ed from my haixd. 
I have fince been reading it over, andl 
am aihamed of the inconfiftency of it^ 
However, it majnifefts the ftate of my 
mind, for which, my dear Valville, I muft 
at leaft have your pity. . What can be more 
mortifying, than to be obliged to hate and 
defpife that objedt which we have pailion^ 
ately loved ? I could almoft imagine, that 

fclf- 
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felf-afiedion hath imparted frdh errors td 
Love, to wound mj ulcerated heart. To 
fay the truth, my ideas are fo confufed, that 
I know not how to feparate them; and you 
•annot conceive the diffierent emotiondt 
with which I am diftraded. Rage, love, 
Ihame, each, in its turn, fuggefts fome 
propofal, which, after a moment's refledion, 
Iblufh tothinkof. 

Do not be under any fear of my commit-* 
ting any difgraceful a&ion. Honour will do 
more than reafon, and I fliould rather choofe 
to die than fee Leonora again. For my 
own fake I am willing to banifli her 
from my memory. But, notwithftanding 
this, my wounds ftill bleed; and new 
connexions will by no means heal them* 
During the reft of my life I will bid adieu 
to love, which the cruel experience I have 
had of it has rendered odious to me: If 
I am once free, the ladies you fpeak of 
will have little influence. What are thofe 
fentiments, which you would cherifh in me 
towards Madam d' Afterre ? I am a man of 
honour, and if ihe is a woman of virtue, what 
can all your attachments mean? Her mode 
of life is too tumultuous for me. What could 
you have intended with refpeX to Madam 

de 
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de Clarival, whofe raak; ^i bf bmour im« 
p\f thft of s^ ^w^maii of! <:hsu»Sb9T^ and 
whole bufbaD4 yoi^.arjQintjifiateljraoqoaifited 
with? Pcfr^t rne$. 4eaJi Valyiiie^ t9 ckcUne 
thfs nevf coA»^i^ipn«. I wUI r^tMjrn to my 
lifter's, 1 will h^^ap^ wyfelfiathpiaq^ and, if I 
hav^ fpnaetinifs yQ^Tjc^wpiwy, IflialJ be fa- 
tis%4i I ^m ratkfiblfi I aat a^ng a Mery dn^. 
charader in the world, and cannot long fu^ 
fiain it. Come and fee me to^mcHTaw, if 
you (loiBbly can.; but I muft be eiccufed 
from viiiUng Madanx d'Afterre. 

4 '. ^ : ^ 

L E r T E R LXXXIL 
From Valyille to the Marquis. 

Poms J jfpril 30- 
iW^HAT ftraag^ ideas^ my doar Mar* 
quis, do you. give way. to ? They are 
ti>taUy void of^common fenfe^ It is apity ; but 
y^a think difieirfrni&ly from every anc*. Enjoy 
life i once moro, b& happy, hetrattquii, and 
liiffer.yQurrdf tobeamufed* T/his is all that 
is required of you. Surely yoi* do not know 
in what manner Mad am- d'Afterre has diftin- 
guiflled you, notwJthftanding youf refefve 
and coldntfs^ She has aiked me whethep 
ibeihould iK>t fee you again this evening 5 

and 
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^d from a knowledge of circumftances, I 
can venture to affure you, that rt is in your 
power to make a conqueft. What gothic 
motions can you have to impede your pr6- 
grefs ? There is no doubt that Madam d'A- 
fterre is a woman of honour. But what then i 
that may not prevent her from loving a man 
of gallantry ? 1 find you know not what is 
meant by honour in polite life. A man, v/ho 
is willing to pafs his time agreeably, choofeg 
from among the moft amiable women, one 
who will fuit him beft. Beauty, merit, and 
wit are not alone fufficient to decide his 
choice ; there muft likewife be a concurrence 
of circumftances. For inftance : Suppofe 
a huiband on whom we may rely with 
fzfety ; fuppofe, too, that we can make him 
our friend; that there is nothing difa- 
greeable at home, but, on the contrary, no 
expences fpared for procuring pleafures : If 
theh all thefe things can be found united, 
oiir next ftep muft be, to fettle matters with 
the lady. If, after an attempt of fome weeks, 
we fhould not find our meafures fucceed, we 
muft turn our vfews elfewhere ; but if our 
affairs arc profperous, we take our aprrange- 
ments accordingly. A woman ought, by all 
Vol*. L O saeansji 
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means, to exa£t of her lover a decency of l)e-> 
haviour, a (hew of regard for her bufband, and 
as much conftancy towards herfelf as poffible ; 
and If, after all this, the parties fhould, never- 
thelefs, growtired of each other, an honourable 
retreat ihould be made, but no open rupture 
mud ever happen; and at the worft, fuppodng 
a rupture to be unavoidable, care muft even 
then be taken to manage it as privately, and 
with as little confufion as circumftances will 
allow. As this is the duty of a man of gal- 
lantry, fo that of the woman muft confift in 
being faithful to her lover as long as they like 
each other ; in not having more than one 
cbje£l of affefiion at the fame time ; in 
preferving the fairefi appearances ; in behav* 
ing to her hufband with politeneis j in never 
attempting, with rudenefs, to detach him 
from any favourite connexion, from which 
he cannot without difficulty be difen- 
gaged ', in avoiding even the knowledge of 
fuch connexions ; and, if her huft)and be a 
man who knows fomething of the world, in 
rendering her own adorers fubfervicnt to hi$ 
intereft. Such is the pidure of an amiable 
woman, a woman of addrefs and abilities^ 
afid pne with whom it is worth while to be 

ac? 
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acquainted. You cannot be fo ignorant as 
not to Icnow, that every thing now turns on 
pleafure, as the grand pivot of every affair of 
importance, and which, if it cannot be at- 
tained, muft at leaft be counterfeited, Thefc 
are the firft principles of fociety in the great 
world. I blu(h for you. Marquis, to think 
where you can have lived, to have picked up 
fuch antiquated notions as you entertain. It 
muft certainly be in the country, for I cannot 
fufpeft you have degraded yourfclf fo much at 
Paris, as to vifit the clubs of mechanics. 
I will not be denied. I muft this evening, by 
fome means or other, get you to Madam 
d'Afterre's. Kid yourfelf, therefore, of your 
melancholy ideas ; an4, till night, adieu* 

LETTER LXXXIII. 

From Madam dc Saint-Sever tQ Madam dc 

Narton, 

Parisj April 22. 

A S you deferve, my dear friend, every in- 

ftance of gratitude on my part, the leaft: 

return I can make, is an attention to inform 

you of every thing. My brother continues 

much the fame, and is almoft conftantly with 

me ; but notwithftanding the fatisfa£lioa hi» 

O 2 prefenpp 
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prefence gives me, I find he ftands in need 
of amufements and pleafures, which I know 
not how to procure him. It was with the 
greateft difficulty I prevailed on him yefter- 
day to accompany Mr. de Valville, who came 
Co introduce him to a lady, who keeps the 
moft agreeable company ; and, though he 
at laft confented to it, he returned as me* 
lancboly as he went out. His whole time 
pafles in folitary walks, in diftra6ling dreams, 
in fighs, or in filence. His health is far from 
being re-eftablifhed, and he has a diforder at 
his ftomachy which gives me much uneafi- 
iiei&. What greater tyrants can exift than 
our own paffions ? I am, however, my dear 
friend, very glad he did not fotlqw my ad- 
vice in one refpeft, in a marriage with Mifs 
de St. Albin. Could you have thought that 
a lady of fo fweet a difpofition, fo well edu- 
cated, fo refetved, and in whom I thought I 
had difcovered a fund of virtue, Ihould 
ever have given any uneafmefs to her huf- 
band ; and yet i am told, (he is no longer 
the fame perfon flie was; that her ca- 
price and obftinacy are infupportable ; and 
that in her family ihe is an abfolute tyrant. 
Her firft proceeding was, to difmifs from the 
feniily of Baron d'Qrbe every one of the old 

fervantS} 
I _ 
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iervants, and in particular a poor valet-de- 
chambre, who had faithfully ferved both the 
father and fon for half a century, and who, 
thus turned away, with the reft, is deftitute 
even of the means of fubfiftcncc. This was 
only her firft ftep ; ihe next quarrelled with 
her brother-in-law, and with a female rela- 
tion of her hufband's, who is both aged and 
infirm, had lived in the &mily for twenty 
years, and who is now oUiged to retire to 
a convent, though fhe has not a fuffici- 
ency to find herfelf in common- neceilaries. 
As this laft meafure was tranfaSed during 
the abfence of the Baron, he could not re- 
frain from burfting into the utmoft rage 
at his return ( after which he wrote to the 
poor woman, to excufe his wife*s behaviour, 
and to invite her to return ; but (he has 
iince told me herfelf, that (he would rather 
be reduced to the loweft degree of indigence, 
than expofe herfelf any more to her former 
mortifications ; and, according to the account 
£he gave me of the Baronefs, nothing can 
exceed her.obftinacy and cruelty. As ihe 
gives herfelf little trouble about other people, 
the expences are exceffively increafed merely 
on her account j and as ihe is perpetually 
at variance with all her hufband's friends, 
O 3 the 
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the houfe is one continued fcene of confufion 
and diforder. What moreover is ftill worfe^ 
becaufe flie neither plays nor frequents public 
places, (he imagines herfelf a wonian of the 
fublimeft virtue ; and becaufe ihe makes a pa- 
rade of not neglefting a certain form of devo- 
tions, fhe thinks all reh'gion centers iii her- 
felf. I have had fuch a defcription of her 
as made me tremble, and I return thanks to 
Heaven that the execution of my defigns 
was prevented. As I am now fenfible how 
much you were in the right, nothing could 
give me greater pleafure than to receive a, 
fitter from your hands. But of this I muft 
not at prefent venture to think. 

Adieu, my dear friend, and be affured of 
my regard. Let me be remembered, I 
entreat of you, to Madam de Ferval and 
her daughters. I congratulate you on 
the enjoyment of fuch agreeable company. 
The obligations I owe to that family, (hall 
never be forgotten. 



LET- 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

Prom Madam de Narton to Madam de Saint-* 
Sever. 

VarenneSj April 25. 
T Can eafily perceive, my dear Countefs^ 

how great muift be your uneafinefs at youf 
brother's fituation \ it is really pitiable ; but 
though his diforder may be of feme conti« 
nuance, I have great hopes that he will reco- 
ver at laft. Avoid laying him under any 
reftraint : Liberty is now what he mod 
requires. He is averfe, you tell me, to 
amufements ; do not offer any violence to 
him on that head ; they would become more 
difgufting, and time alone can work an 
alteration. Let him proceed as his inclination 
leads him ; the experience he has had will 
ripen his judgment, and prevent future z8ts 
of folly. I am moft concerned for his 
health, and could wi(h he was in the coun- 
try, where the moft natural recreations are 
to be found, and where the air will contri- 
bute greatly to his amendment. 

I am extremely forry for the unfortunate 

marriage of the Baron d'Orbe ; I pity him 

the more, as I know him to be a man of 

O 4 merit: 
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merit : But I cannot, at the fame tim^^ 
help rejoicing, that you h^ve been undecei- 
ved with refpeift to his lady. Indeed I have 
ever expefted fomething of this fort, from the 
education fhe received. That diiSmulation 
which ia inculcated into youth, is the fource 
of every vice ; whilQ a puerile, fuperficial 
devotion, contrails, the mind, and renders it 
unfit for fociety. The portrait of this on* 
lady, may ferve for that of every profefled 
4ievotee ; and the idea of felf-fuperiority which 
they poffefs, generally renders their company 
difagreeable. Indulging flander under the 
pretext of charity, pride under that of huml. 
lity ; prodigality to themfelves, avarice to- 
wards others, afFedlation, bitternefs, igno- 
rance, ftubbornnefs, and cruelty; their cha- 
racter may be drawn in a few words. But 
from' whence can thefe ill qualities arife f 
Poffibly from a bad foundation ; but were it 
ever fo good, it would be fpoilt by fuch an 
education as Madam d^Orbe has received. 
Of that rational and fublime piety, which is 
at once the fource and perfe6iion of every 
virtue, I am very certain no idea has been 
given her. She hath been taught betimes to 
conceal her faults, but no pains have been 
taken to eradicate them. Her mind hath 

never 
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never been properly cultivated ; but fupcrftitioa 
has taken the place of religion, and pride 
that of greatnefs of foul. Having never em^ 
|>]oyed herfelf in reading, or in any method of 
obtaining knowledge, fhe hath confined her 
attention to mufic, her toilette, and the aufteri- 
ties of a convent ; and having likewife been 
told, that, provided (he aflumed an air of re- 
ferve in the prefence of the men, if flic kept 
filence, if (he d\^ays fat upright, and did 
not negleft the decorums of drefs, fhe 
would be quite an accompliftied vroman ; fhe 
therefore took all this upon truft, and mar^ 
ried for no other purpofe than to become her 
own miftrefs, and indulge her revenge for 
the reftraint ihe had fo long^ undergone. Be- 
iides, as fhe had fo often heard it repeated^, 
that marriage muft precede love, fhe gave 
herfi^lf very little anxiety to whom her hand 
ibould be given ; and indeed it was given to 
a oiaa whom fhe had never fpoken to .before* 
This is the hiflory of an education, of which 
I need not tell you the contequences : It 
were much to be wifhed fuch examples were 
more rare. If you defire your brother to b^ 
hjippy, never choofe for him a wife thus edu- 
cated; fuch auflere precepts are not to be 
xelied on« He is amiable ; find, therefidre^ 

tome 
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foroe woman who is amiable alfo. Such a 
charaider may be found ; though I acknowledge 
Fortune feems jealous of Nature, and generally 
confines her favours to thofe of the leafl merit 
and feweft accomplifhments. May you, for 
the fake of the Marquis, have the happinefs to 
find the advantages both of Nature and For- 
tune united ; and, I am certain, he will not 
be found unworthy of them. 



LETTER LXXXV. 

From Madam de Saint-Sever to Madam d« 
Narton. 

Paris J Jan. i8. 
TX7HAT a lively defcription, my dear* 
have you given of thefe pretended de- 
votees ; and how contemptible do they ap- 
pear ? Mr. d'Orbe, quite incenfed at his wife's 
behaviour, intends to fend her back to a 
convent, which muft be the greater mor- 
tification to him, as he always thought it was 
impoflible to find a truly accomplifhed wo- 
man, except in the recefles of a cloifter. 
But grofely as he will affront every mother 
who dares to take the care of her children on 
herfelf, I pity his error and his fincerity. I 
pity him the more, as I myfelf was . likewife 

deceived 
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deceived by the fame perfon. The better 
judgmfent which good fenfe and experience 
enabled you to form of her, has at length 
convinced me, that a knowledge of the world 
cannot be obtained without having lived in 
it and feen it. This knowledge I am not 
poilefTed of, but you are ; and through 
you, as a medium, it may be of fervice to 
me. Mr. deValville has made a propofal 
to my brother, to fpend a few days in the 
country, at Madam d'Afterre's. He at firft 
declined it j but in confequence of your ad- 
vice with refpeft to the air, I have fince pre- 
vailed on him, and he fet out this morning. 
From this little excurfion, added to your care, 
I have great hopes of his recovery. I muft 
not omit mentioning the afliduities of that 
worthy young gentleman, Mr. Ferval. From 
the interviews I have had with him, it ap- 
pears that his afFedion for his mother and 
his iifters is the moil: ardent that can be con-* 
ceived. It is an elogium to the whole fa- 
mily, who are united to each other in a 
manner as Angular as it is refpeSable. Adieu, 
my dear friend, and believe me fincerely 
yours. 



LET- 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
From the Marqms to Valville. 

ParUy May 3. 
iCp^CUSE, my friend, my precipitate 
'^^ departure ; but indeed I could not ftay 
any longer. Can this be called good com- 
pany ? Let me aflert, that Leonora, and thofe 
on an equality with her, contemptible as they 
undoubtedly are, are lefs contemptible than 
thofe women I have been introduced to. The 
former ftand to public view, and openly pro- 
claim themfelves to be what they are ; a mis- 
fortune to thofe who fufFer themfelves to be 
deceived by them, and to me in particular, 
who have been fo cruelly drawn away. But 
as to your women — I could not have 
thought yoiir heart had been fo debafed as to 
^fferthem your efteem. What ! to conceal 
the bafenefs of guilt under the pretence of ho- 
nour, without remorfe, without a blufti j to 
confider perfidioufnefs, nay, adultery itfelf, un- 
der the notion of politenefs; and to have loft, 
the very idea of Virtue ! Can a charaSer 
more abominable be cxiftlng in Nature ? I 
will confefs, that curiofity, added to your 
efforts, was the rqotive which determined me 

to 
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to accompany you to Madam d'Afterre'is, 
where I was ^efirous of feeing thefe people 
of fafhioq. I have feen them ; but, fo far from 
pleafing me, they gave me the greateft dif* 
guA. I have taken particular notice of you 
when engaged with Madam de Clarival; 
and, if I know myfelf, I can venture to zf* 
fure you, that there is no aiFediton either on 
your part or on hers. The connection which 
you have with her, which you miftake for 
love, that terrible paffion which almoft de- 
prives us of the ufe of our reafon, and in 
fome meafure renders our faults excufable, is 
nothing more than a complication pf vanity 
and diforder. Thefe arrangements, as you arc 
pleafed to term them, fuppofing them not to 
be criminal, ^re certainly the moft dull and 
trifling ocu pat ions which can employ the at- 
tention of a man of galiahtry. How ridtcu* 
lous is it to make parade of a paffion which 
you do not feel, and to be ever dancing at- 
tendance on a woman, whom fafcion alone 
can prevail on you to acknowledge, but whom 
in fa£l you blufh for. Time thus fpent, is 
abfolutely worfe than loft. Madam de Cia- 
rival's vanity is flattered by the conqueft fhe 
thinks ihe has made, and to outward appear- 
ance you are not inconftant : On the other 

hand^ 
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hand, you find fome conveniencies refulting 
from your connexion with her : But I clear- 
ly perceive, that thefe mutual advantages are 
reciprocally purcbafed at the dear expence of 
tranquillity. Nay, you have yourfelf told 
me, that though you could not refufe fuch a 
facrifice if it was demanded, it would be with 
reluilance you could confent to pafs two 
days with her alone in a rural retirement. 
Confider the word : a Sacrifice. With what 
propriety could you ufe this expreffion, if 
you were really in love ? Does not Love 
produce the higheft raptures ? And can Love 
ever be found united with indifference and 
fatigue ? — What ! do you even dread to 
undergo, for two (days only, what a Lover 
would never have thought could be purcbafed 
at a price too dear. I muft tell you again, 
you arc not in love. Leave, then, this in- 
trigue, which is not lefs criminal than dif- 
gracefuL You have told me, that Mr. de 
Clarival is your friend, and that he has 
given proof of his friendfliip. Is this, then, 
the return you make him; thus to betray 
him, deliberately to betray him, and to com- 
mit the moft cruel injury that can be offered 
him, in feducing his wife, whom you do not 
JovCf You muft cxcufe me, Valville, but 

I cannot 



LETTER LXXXVL 207 

I caiinot think this behaviour is confiftent 
with the charader of an honeft man. I am 
not going to make a formal declamation 
againit vice, as I am fenfible this would be 
of little ufe with r^fpeft to you. Not as a 
preacher, but as an inhabitant of the world, 
I now tell you, that no crime is more atro- 
cious than adultery, which draws after it fo. 
many melancholy confequences; deceit, per- 
fidy, the ruit) of families, and their indelible 
difgrace. « I will have nothing more faid about 
Madam d'Afterre, whofe advances to me were 
really indecent* I acknowledge it was to 
difcngage myfclf from her, that I came away 
this morning before the family was rifen. 
She may think of me what (he pleafes, but I 
fhall be very indifferent about her opinion. 
I would rather appear ridiculous to her, than 
to be really criminal. I cannot imagine 
how thefe women have it in their power to 
feduce ? For the wife of another man I can 
only conceive refpefl: if (he is worthy of it, 
^nd contempt if fhe is unworthy. Even if 
you take away the idea of the vice, which 
however is not a very eafy matter, yet how 
can you poffibly rely on the fidelity of her 
who is unfaithful to her hufband ? I have 
^Uen into great errors, I aHow, errors that 

will 
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will occafion bitter reflexions during my 
'whole life :• But I havcj atthe fame time, the . •.; 
confolation, that! have nothing worfe thafi ••:: 
errors to reproach myfelf with. My heart " 
has been led aftrJiy, but it has not quite befefi 
corrupted. Let me repeat it; Leonora, the 
• infamous Leonora*, whom I ought to detefl, 
whom perhaps I yet love, but of whom my 
contempt will prevent my danger, Leonora 
now appears lefs culpable. Do not afk tne 
any more to return to Madam d'Afterrc's. 
It is impoffible for me to comply with your 
requeft. You may rely on the moft inviola- 
ble fecrecy, of which my own intereft is a 
fecurity. 

LETTER LXXXVIL 

From Valville to the Marquis* 

Monteffofij May 5. 
TT is all over with you. Marquis : I will po- 
fitively have nothing more to fay to you. I 
can do no more. Since you have begun fo 
gravely tp preach about morality and goodnefs,! 
xnuft give you up. Yet I cannot help thinking* 
it is a pity that fuch diftinguifhed rank, a manr 
of fortune, ' wit, and perfonal accomplifli- 
ments, fhould throw himfelf away in thiij 

manner* 
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manner. I began to fufpefl: that your ridi- 
culous paffion, and the illnefs which follow- 
ed it, had turned your brain ; and the long 
Paftoral Letter, (for I can give it no other 
name,) which you fent me, confirmed my 
opinion. Let me have no more fuch epif- 
tles. Sermons tire me, and therefore I feldom 
go to hear them j but your tedious letters 
furprize me into attention. I am forry. 
Marquis, for your fituation; and the only 
excufe I could make for you to Madam d'Af- 
terre, was an open acknowledgment of it. 
Don't be afraid, I {hall give you no more in- 
vitations ; you have cured me pretty well of 
them. You have caufed me mortification 
enough, and I have been fufficiently rallied 
on your account. What think you, then, if 
your letter had been (hewn? Adieu. Ufe 
the means for your recovery ; let your ideas 
be lefs gloomy j and accommodate your prin- 
ciples to the mode of the age. This fhort 
leflbn is worth all you have been preaching 
about. Principles J have I faid ? What a 
formal expreffion ! Surely the contagion has 
infeded me. Adieu* 
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LETTER LXXXVin. , 
From the Marquis to Valvillc. 

Parisy May 6. 
T OVE has led me aftray, and friendfhip 
■^ would corrupt me, I fee, Valville, you 
turn my refle&ions into ridicule. Have I 
alTerted any thing that Nature hath not im- 
planted in erery heart, in yours as well as 
mine ? Shall the renunciation of an error 
preclude me from returning back to myfelf, 
and from difclofing my heart to a friend ? I 
have been guilty of faults ; and the confola- 
tion only remains, that I fhall be more cau- 
tious for the future. Envy me not in this. 
In proportion as I faw my folly, my pleafur« 
increafed, when I thought on thofe principles 
and fentiments, by which I was preferved 
from greater excefl'es. With what fatisfac- 
tion do I now refledt, that in the midft of 
all my irregularities my heart continued un- 
corrupted, and that integrity and the love of 
virtue are ftill happily preferved ? To thefe 
valuable fentiments am I indebted, that, ii\ 
the greateft heat of my paffion, I did not for- 
get the duties I owed to friendfhip, a fifter, 
and a family i and that I have avoided a 

nxarriage. 
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marriage, which would have inevitably been 
ibllowed by remorie and {bame. To thefe 
fentiments am I indebted, that, ^fter having 
difcovered the moft execrable inftance of per- 
fidy, I left in Leonora's hands thofe repeated 
prefents, of which a mean revenge, like that 
of La Roche, might have deprived her. I am 
indebted alfo to the fame fentiments, that I 
refifted the laft and moft violent efforts of love, 
at the moment when, though I difcovered her 
bafenefs, I could have fubmitted to her yoke. 
And from the fame caufe hath arifen, thatjuft 
averfion which I have to thofe criminal con- 
nexions, which conftitute your pleafures. 
When I look back on my former life, the 
aftions refulting from thefe fentiments are 
the only part of my conduft which I can 
approve. As you have doubtlefs made trial, 
tell me honeftly, is there not a pleafing charm 
in good aftions ? Have you not found, that 
they are attended with their own reward? 
Have they not given you an inward and 
compleat fatisfaftion, fuch as may be ex- 
pefted from happinefs ? Had you ever a fcru- 
ple before the performance of a good aftion, 
or the leaft remorfe after it ? 'No, my friend, 
you had not. Goodnefs is ftill goodnefs, 
^vcn to the moft corrupted minds. I have 
P z found, 
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found, from experience, that the paiEons have 
no other efFed than that of agitating and dif- 
ordering the foul, and that the only refult of 
your pleafures was giddinefs and intoxica- 
tion. Virtue, on the other hand, gives a 
tranquillity'and fatisfadtion to the foul ; and, 
by rendering it contented, renders it happy : 
Virtue alone can accompliih this work. The 
paffions have but one objedi, and pleafures 
are confined to the moment of enjoyment : 
But virtue embraces the whole man 5 it ful- 
fils the duty of every ftation, whether of a 
citizen, a hufband, a father, or a friend ; it 
is of ufe in ivery circumftance of life ; and 
the more it is pradifed, the more it is belo- 
ved. Is it then in paffions or pleafures, or is 
it in virtue, that happinefs muft be fought I 
I prefume I have tired you ; read, there- 
fore, no more. It is for myfelf alone I am 
writing. You, and the reft of the men of 
fafhion; who found your title on a contempt 
of every thing, which, befofe you were born, 
attrafled the veneration of mankind, would 
willingly contribute your endeavours to an- 
nihilate the idea of principles. Do not, I 
beg, make ufe of fo facred an cxprefEon, 
which your lips would profane. But if 
there be in fociety any duties to fulfil, any 

rights 
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rights to regard, or any rules to follow, fome 
principles of morality will be found ncceflary. 
I am not fpeaking either of religion or laws, 
a difcuffion of which would exceed my abi- 
lities* I am too profane for the one, and I 
have not capacity for the other. I allude 
only to morals in general, of which every 
man is foon inftru£ied and convinced, if he 
will but take fome little pains, and give an 
honeft declfion. You tell me, with an air 
of afTurance, almoft oracular, that we muft 
accommodate our principles to the mode of 
the age. I do not mean to fct up for a cen- 
for before the age of inheritance ; but I will 
venture to fay, that our principles are to be 
accommodated to right reafon and found mo- 
rality, which are the fame at every age and 
in every country. On this maxim muft be 
formed the man, whether he be confidered 
as the friend or the protestor of his fellow 
creatures. 

What can be expefked from him, who re- 
gulates the fyftem of his conduft by the mode 
of the age ? What can be expeSed, but that 
either he will debafe himfelf to flavery in thfe 
midft of licencioufnefs ; or that his very ex- 
iftence {hall not be his own ; that his virtues 
ihall arifc only from compait, and his merit 

from 
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from ceremony and politenefs* And yet this 
is exadly your cafe, and that oif. every man 
of mode. Referring every thing to the vain 
defire of pleafing, elated with childiih pre* 
tenfions and trifling fuccefles, and confining 
your whole attention to drefs and behaviour, 
you are ignorant of every real duty ; you have 
no idea of thofe facred ties which extend and 
fortify our exiftence j and you will ever re- 
main deftitute of a country, of a friend, of 
a wife, and of pofterity. With fuch maxims 
as you efpoufe, a man may become the epicure, 
the coxcomb, or the idol of the day : With 
virtue and morality, he may become the mem- 
ber of fociety s and, if circumftances fhall 
permit, the father pf a family. To this 
laft honour I do not pretend ; but, in order 
to be happy, I will endeavour to pay a regard 
to fincerity, to honcfty, and to virtue. Mis- 
fortunes have brought my reafpn to matu- 
rity. If age can be faid to confift in acquir- 
ing knowledge before the ufual time, and 
daring to make ufe of it, I may be placed on 
an equality with thofe whofc age is far ad- 
vanced. Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

From the Countefs de Saint-Sever to Madam 
,de Narton. 

Paris^ May 4. 
'VT'Efterday, my dear friend, my brother 
returned to Paris. I know not his 
reafon for fo fudden a departure ; but he is 
far from being more chearful than when he 
left me. On the contrary, he is fo melan- 
choly and weak, that I am under great un- 
eaiinefs. As it is abfolutely neceflary to do 
our utmoft to prevent any ill confequences 
from his prefent defponding fituation, the 
phyfician has advifed him to go and drink 
the waters either of Plombieres or Bains *. 
I {hall give the preference to the laft men- 
tioned place, becaufe my brother will then 
be in your neighbourhood, and my anxiety 
on his account will be greatly relieved. I 
beg, my dear friend, that you will take the 
trouble of providing him with a convenient 
apartment near the waters, becaufe it is re- 
commended to him to drink them at the fpring 
head. You will excufe him from refiding 
at your feat, which is at too great a dif- 

* Bains is in Lorraine^ at the diftance of fonr leagues 
from Plombieres. 

tance. 
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tance. Adieu. I envy my brother's fitua- 
lion, becaufe he will have fo many opportu- 
lunities of enjoying your company. 

LETTER XC. 

¥rwn Madam de Narton to Madam de Saint- 
Sever. 

Varermesy May j. 
"VrOU have given me, my dear Countefs, 
the greateft pleafure, in acquainting me 
with your brother's intentions of coming to 
Bains. I do not, however, fee any inconveni- 
' cnces that would refult from his accepting 
an apartment here. It is not above half a 
league from the Wells ; I drink the waters 
myfelf ; they are always brought to me, and 
I never found they were lefs efficacious here 
than at the fpring. I have, however, complied 
with your requeft, and have engaged a con- 
venient lodging. Every thing is in readinefs 
for the arrival ofthe Marquis, whom we will 
endeavour to amufe in the beft manner we 
are able. This will perhaps be the moft efien- 
lial part of the cure ; if he can once recover 
his chearfulnefs, he will foon overcome the 
icft of his illnefs : And to this end, however 
f^ifgufling the artificial amufepients of Parish 

inaj 
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may have been, our pleafufes, which are iim* 
pie ahd natural, may be more fuccefsful. I 
have great expectations likewife from the fa- 
tisfa^ion he will receive from the family of 
Madam de Ferval. Reft, therefore, afiured^ 
that I Ihall negle£l<nothing, which can pof- 
fibly contribute to the re-eftablifliment of 
his former health* 



LETTER XCI. 

From Madam de Saint-Sever to Madam de 
Narton, 

Paris^ May%%. 
A/r Y brother propofes, my dear friend, to 
fet out for Bains to-morrow morning- 
It is an equal happinefs to him and to myfelf, 
that he will have fo-good an opportunity of 
receiving afliftance from you. His melan- 
choly fituation will afFe£t you much ; but I 
have greater hopes from thofe obliging at- 
tentions you will afford him, than from the 
waters. The amiable Mr. de Ferval will 
accompany him. This ineftimable friend, 
whofe zeal is ever the fame, has made all the 
neceflary preparations for the journey. As 
Vo I. L Q. the 



